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LADY BLANCHE CAVENDISH 
WHOSE MARRIAGE TAKES PLACE TO-DAY 


ay, Blanche Cavendish, who is the second daughter of the Duke and Duchess of Devonshire, will be married at 2.30 this 


afternoon at the Guards’ Chapel to Captain Ivan Cobbold, Scots Guards 
b 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR, 
Y DEAR BETTY,—Isn’t this a pos’tively dire 
thing . . . jest as there’s spring and Peace 
an’ all all this fearful fuss about 
keepin’ under “ proper control”’ the poor, dear, 


darlin’ dogs ? 
* * * 


Tell you, it’s been a dog’s life for humans, anyway, in this 
happy home, since Easter came and went, and two 
muzzies, wire, small, were added to the walking equipment of 
two Pekingeses, granite obstinate. 
* ® * 
{Re start with, in the words of G. K. C.— 
They haven’t got no noses 
The fallen sons of Eve; 
Even the smell of roses 
Js not what they supposes ; 
But more than mind discloses, 
And more than men believe. 
So the question was, and is, where 
and how .to affix said wire entangle- 
ments when (at ’zormous ’xpenditure 
—more profiteerin’ !) got? 
* * * 


An every mornin’ —the scenes! 

Walkie’s lost its savour, Parkie’s 
a drear wilderness, even a lamp-post, 
long loved, isa wash-out with a muzzle 
on your mind. First of all they nearly 
died of the indignity. ‘‘ Wot!” sed 
Tou-Tou. “Me! Me, the great-great- - 
grandson of Pekin Prince and Pekin 
Princess (imported). . . . Me 
balance on my royal—er—nose a 
nasty, common, horrid wot-d’ye-call- 
it. Wouf! Missus! After all these 
years and you don’t know the one 
and only Tou-Tou better’n that! 


Well, I am damned... .” Or 
words to that effect, don’t you know. 
* # * 


ing, bein’ a female, turned on the 
pathetic, lost-my-beauty tap. 
Lovely fluffy tail tucked between legs 
with feathers trailin’. . Body 
made mtles long, with a depressed 


curve in the middle. . Eyes 
pleadin’. . . . Ears couchant... . 
Paws flabby. . . General heart- 
broken appearance, indicatin’ slow 


martyrdom for love of a once-kind, 
still-adored, but now dam silly Missus. 
* * * 
‘Course, not knowin’ Lord Ernle or 
that Commander Chamberlain 
man (Director of Dog Muzzles or 
something he is, you know), hope 
springs eternal every morn in their 
little breasts, poor darlings. Suffish 
unto yesterday is the muzzles thereof’s 
their motter, and always we come 
brightly to the tea-an’-toast on 


May 20. 


Lady Huntingdon is arranging a ‘‘ Persian Gar- 
den” (the late Liza Lehmann’s music) production 
at Lady Alington’s matinée in aid of the Waifs 
and Strays, to be held at the Palace Theatre on 
Amongst the well-known musical cele- 
brities who are singing the leading parts are 
Mrs. Walter Rubens, Miss Margaret Balfour, Mr. 
Hubert BHisdell, and Mr. Fraser Gange, and the 
scenes will also be helped out by many beautiful 

people in society : 
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Missus’s “ eider” fairly exwdin’ the well-known bygones- 
is - bygones -let’s-start-fresh- what? atmosphere. ’Bout 
eleven of the clock ’spicions arise. ’Bout 11.15, certainty. 
*Bout 11.20, stampede of Tou-Tou retirin’ to his further- 
most darkest lairs. ’Bout 11.30, abysmal depression of 
Bing as she puts her wotterlife ! look on. 
* * * 
inally, however, we are arrayed. And insult is piled on 
injury when Missus laughs. The patrician Peking Palace 
nose, surmounted by a small thing in second-rate tea-strainers, 
‘ gives to smile,” however drefful sorry you are for the puzzled, 
outraged little royal behind it. Saw one the other day in the 
Park with a teeny tiny tasty tiddly bow-let on the end of it. 
Wouldn’t dare, I wouldn’t, to try any little tricks like that on 
Tou-Tou and Bing. 
* * 
W hese “walks,” by the way, are now taken mostly on their 
tummies, the while two stiffened hind paws grip the 
pavement and two devilish clever front ones scrabble wildly 
to remove that cursed cage that 
*parently blocks to utterest blackness 
a once quite ‘licious world. Round 
Eve and Tou-Tou and Bing it’s quite 
custom now for small crowds to gather 
as we take the matutinal airin’, And, 
of course, we’ve had it—‘‘ Orter be 
lookin’ after er byby, she ort, ’stead 
of spendin’ er toime draggin’ two pore 
dawgs erbout like that. os AS 
well as “‘ Oo-er, Bill, °ere comes two 
more mad dawgs. Ain’t they savage 


brutes ?”’ 
* * * 


N ext to the norful muzzling subject, 
next on the interest list comes 
Peace—and I wouldn’t mind knowin’, 
would you, just how the Hun’s been 
feeling this week in that Versailles of 
historic memory with every man’s 
hand against him? And here, too, 
been a bit of an on-edge feelin’, what ? 
For if they sign the Peace, got yet 
to know the sort of a Peace it is, 
haven’t we? And if they don’t? 
Well, then I s’pose it’s war again, or 
something very like it anyway. 
* * * 


A brobos, a nice ex-battle-fighter’s 
just sent me the “ Cologne 
Post’? —which is the Army of the 
Rhine’s daily paper. Been much 
amused to read in it a naive plea 
that officers of the Army of Occupa- 
tion be allowed to bring their wives 
out to Germany. We—I mean the 
wives—would, they say, “raise the 
moral tone of the Army,” for— 
The man who suggests that an Army 
quartered in an enemy country withcut 
the influence of its own womenfolk is 
moral, is a fool. It isn’t—or anyway 
ours isn’t. 


E. VU. Hoppe 
THE COUNTESS OF HUNTINGDON 
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LORD DALMENY AND 
THE MARCHIONESS 
OF CREWE 


The above snapshot of Lord Dalmeny and his sister, Lady 

Crewe, was taken at a recent race meeting. Lord Rosebery’s 

other son, the brilliant Neil Primrose, died of his wounds in 
Palestine 


hich is as it may be, as the nursies used to ‘say, tho’ can’t 
say it’s ’zactly pleasant reading—considerin’ how even 
Hunnisher than her hateful man is the forever loathly Hun 
woman. But I really didn’t know, did you, that our guardian- 
angel influence on man went to quite such ’xtraordinary lengths 
as this? Moreover, continues our Cologne scribe :— 
By the constant meeting of their countrywomen the officers here would 
discover that there are other things to discuss than the subjects which 
at present monopolise the conversation of messes. 0 
* * * 
s to which, in plain English, ge ne pense pas! But 1 
wouldn’t mind a little Zist, would you, of the “subjects 
which monopolise the messes ”’ ? 
* * * 
Be a great stand-by to bring out at dull dinner-parties, 
what? And if not approved, could always murmur, “ Only 
thought you’d like to know what it is our armies on the Rhine 
always talk about at dinner!’? Apropos, beginnin’ in force, 
they are, the season’s shows. ’Course we're all goin’ to drink 
in Russian Ballet at the Alhambra. So intriguin’ this sort of 
show, don’t you know. Wo brain-fag, and just enough appeal 
to the senses to make it the pleasantest of the more exotic after- 
dinner amusements, while leavin’ you with plenty of energy for 
a final jazz before bed. 
* * * 
How awf’ly interestin’, by the way, is dear Sarah Macnaugh- 
tan in her “ War Experiences in Two Continents,” about 
the Russia of the early days of war. After a little “send-off” 
in London— 
. .». dinner and the Palace Theatre, where I felt like a ghost 
returned to earth. All the old lot were there as of yore—Viola Tree, 
lady Diana Manners, Harry Lindsay, the Raymond Asquiths, etc., 
etc,, but I saw them all from quite far away. e 


at 
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She arrived in Petrograd in October, 1917. The expensive- 
ness of the place appalled.even after London bills—“I 
always seem to be sitting in hot rooms and eating, and then 
paying enormous prices. Petrograd !—the stage of romance—is 
one of the most commonplace towns I have ever been in. 
* * * 
eh It has its one big street—the Nevski Prospect—where people 
walk and shop as they do in Oxford Street, and it has a 
few cathedrals and churches, which are not very wonderful. 
The roads are a mass of slush, seldom swept; and there are 
tramways, always crowded and hot, and many rickety little 
victorias with damp cushions, in which one goes everywhere.” 
* * * ! 
“The fashionable crowd at the Hotel Astoria eat—‘as surely 
only in Russia they can eat. The awful solemnity of 
meals. The grave young men with their goblets of 
brandy, in which they slowly rotate ice, the waiter’: who hands 
the bowl where the ice is thrown when the brandy is cool 
enough, and then the final gulp, with a nose inside the large 
goblet. A 
* * * 
S hades of Heliogabalus! If the human tummy must indeed 
be distended four times in twenty-four hours,. need it 
be done so seriously, and with such a pig-like love of the trough ? 
In Petrograd society ““where to dine” becomes a sort of test 
of true worth. Grave young men give the names of four or 
five favoured places in London. Others, hailed and acknow- 
ledged as really good judges, name half-a-dozen more in Paris 
where they “do you well.” The real toff knows that Russia is 
the place to dine. The menus are a foot long, the 
prices quite silly, but people seem to revel in them, and still eat 
caviare at ten shillings a head. 
* * * 
nd when she gets into Further Russia, scandal, she says, 
is so rife in Tiflis that it hardly seems to mean scandal— 
They don’t appear to be so much immoral as non-moral. Every- 
one sits up late: most get drunk: and then the evening orgies begin. 
ee I suppose English respectability would simply make them 
smile—if, indeed, they believed in it. 
* * * 


t’s all fearf’ly intriguing, if depressing, all this about the 
country that at this time we believed in, but which has let 

us down so badly and where so many of our men are now 
marooned. ‘My impression of Russia deepens,” she says; “it 
is run by beautiful women and rich men! Everyone is charm- 
ing to meet, hardly anyone is uninteresting, and half the men 
are good-looking. They all walk well. One is amongst a 
primitive people, but a remarkably fine one. .’ And 


(Continued on p. 116) 


A SNAPSHOT IN THE PARK 


The Marquis and Marchioness of Dufferin, Lady Joan Mul- 

holland, and Lord Claud Hamilton. Lord Claud Hamilton, who 

is in the Grenadiers, is the only surviving brother of the Duke 

of Abercorn, the elder brother, Lord Arthur Hamilton, having 

been killed in action in 1915. Lady Joan Mulholland is a 
half-sister of the Karl of Strafford 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE-—continued. 


after a long series of disasters and delays—" It is Russia, and 
nothing but Russia, that breaks us all. Everything is promised, 
nothing is done. The only hope of getting a move on is by 
bribery—and one may bribe the wrong people. u 
: * * * 

Last: and best, this most travelled of women is “ quite sure 

that the British nation is really superior to all others. 
Ours is the only well-bred race as well as the only generous or 
hospitable nation ”’ :— 

Last night we played Bridge. All the princes and princesses 
moistened their thumbs before dealing, and no one is above using a 
‘* crachoir’’ on the staircase! Oh, for one hour of England! In all 
my travels I have only found one foreign race which seemed to me 
to be well-bred, and that is the native of India. The very best 
French people come next ; and the Spaniard knows how to bow, but 
he clears his throat in an objectionable manner. None of them have 
been licked! That is the trouble. An Eton boy of fifteen could 
give them all points. 


* * * 
To return, though, to the very merry 
May-time, that, judgin’ by the way 
one’s engagement book’s already black 
with fixtures, is goin’ to be a real jazz 
opening of the first Peace season. Epsom 
and weddings in dozens and the Academy 
and the Russian Ballet and the Judith 
premiére at the Kingsway and opening 
days at Ranelagh and Hurlingham and 
the three-day féte for the nurses in the 
Devonshire House garden are just a few 
of this week’s shows. 
* * - 
etrouchka, which is what the Alhambra 
ballet’s opening with, is, you remember, 
Stravinsky’s uncanny, barbarous, discon- 
certing, intriguing marionettes’ love-tragedy 
in which Nijinsky used to be so utterly 
astonishing in the old days of that life 
before the war which seems, oh! how many 
millions of years away? Now there is no 
Nijinsky, but there is the charming Karsa- 
vina, the most adorable of Columbines. 
And always all through that marvellous 
music of Stravinsky’s. A monotonous, 
barbarous, insistent throbbing of trumpet 
and drum and violin that throbs and throbs 
more and more and more insistently and’s 
the most ’strawdin’ry exciting music I’ve 
ever heard. 
* * * 


N ext week grand opera again at Covent 

Garden with Bohéme to start with, 
Melba as Mimi, and her lover, the new 
tenor, Tom Burke, described as aged 
twenty-eight, Lancashire-born, Irish by 
extraction, Italian by training, once a coal- 
miner, and possessed of “a warm, rich 
voice, a lyric tenor of the real sort.” 
There’s to be a twelve weeks’ season, and 
one hears of arush for the stalls and boxes 
—which, thank goodness, aren’t quite so 
uncomfy as the Drury Lane ones. Always 
think it’s so shortsighted of managers and 


Lady Bathurst, who has been doing Red 


plete, that there won’t be much difficulty over that, one 
imagines. And for Countess Hoey Stoker’s Chinese sketch, all 
the dresses come from pukka Chinese wardrobes and are, I’m 


told, very dinky. 
An4 dances, of course, every night, the first “ Peace” one 
(whether there is or whether there isn’t, I conclude) at 
the new ball-room at the Piccadilly, where it’s the convenientest 
thing giving your friends a dinner and a dance with not even 
the trouble of ordering either. Hear of a new Bond Street 
dance club that’s going to be more than usually ‘‘it,’’ but mean- 
time the Piccadilly dances, afternoon and evening, with de 
Groot’s band doin’ its very best, are the ones of the moment, 


* a * 
But 


* * 


oh! if many more clubs are opened and many more 
dances given everywhere every time we shall patronise by 
day those outdoor Paradises, Ranelagh and 
Hurlingham and Roehampton, shan’t we ? 
Found the last already green and purple 
and delicious when we went down for the 
lawn tennis in Easter week, where, by the 
way, it was amusin’ watching the Rouma- 
nian, Mr. Misu, the minister’s son, knock- 
ing out his American opponent with the 
most original methods and language. And 
where Sir Philip Sassoon, with sister Lady 
Rocksavage, keenly interested the photo- 
graphers, and was himself interested in 
some certain “ Paradise” plumes we wot 
of. He is a charming young man, and 
clever—all Armenians are, aren’t they ?— 
and’ll be one of the nation’s positive nest- 
eggs if Mr. Chamberlain now or next time 
really taxes bachelors. 


* * * 


“[alking of dances, the Guards’ Club at 
Maidenhead came to its own again 
—after five long years—with its delightful 
dance last week. And it’s a lovely new 
idea running dances three times a week at 
Hurlingham. Having a garden to sit out in 
is so refreshin’, isn’t it >and removes the 
awful temptation to dance straight through 
that’s dreffly apt to overcome one at the 
increasingly popular non-stop town dances, 
where the jazz goes on and on and jaded 
humans nearly scream for mercy. About 
clubs, by the way, goin’ to be some enter- 
tainin’ at 128, Piccadilly, I understand, 
when the Air Force takes over the erst- 
while Lyceum of chaste memory. 
[he female intrusion here was never 
approved but only tolerated, of 
course, as you know. And there’s a 
rumour the sighs of relief next door— 
where the Cavalry Club has its quarters 
—have been nearly liftin’ the roof off for 
weeks. Hope, by the way, the R.A.F.’s 
proxim. will soon wash out even the 
memory of the unfluffy females who once 
stood by so inconvenient close. But the 


* * * 


Lallie Charles 
THE COUNTESS BATHURST 


people, don’t you, not to give us, for grand 
opera, quarters at least as comfy as for 
revue? ButIs’pose no one’d go to the 
latter if they had to slide about on a 
slippery, tilted seat like, f’rinstance, the 
ones we’ve been seein’ Beecham opera 


Cross nursing during the war, was, before 
her marriage in 1893, the Hon. Lilias 
Borthwick, the daughter of Lord Glenesk, 
the first and last of his line, as the peer- 
age is now extinct. Lady Bathurst is the 
owner of that stalwart journal, “‘ The 
Morning Post,’ in which she takes a 


R.A.F.’s very new after all and mightn’t 
know all the best laws of club etiquette 
in Piccadilly. 


* * * 


ourt’s back in town after a domestic 


from. 
* * 


or the ‘ Guineas” also, next week, everyone seems goin’ to 
Newmarket, and there’s much rehearsing on for Lady 
Alington’s Waifs and Strays mat. at the Palace, where just a 
few who are appearin’ in the “ Persian Garden” are Lady 
Drogheda, Lady Massereene, Lady Loughborough, Mrs. Ian 
Maitland, Lady Norah Hastings, Lady Belper, the Hons. Doris 
Meysey-Thompson, Lois Sturt, and Peggy Coventry. Mrs. 
Walter Rubens is coaching ’em in an Eastern dance. As to 
costume—well, so many of the best evenin’ frocks are so very 
Eastern already, trousers, nakedness, transparency and all com- 


very active interest 


116 


Windsor Easter, and now, or I mis- 
take me, the “ little Princes in the Tower” 
will come out of it this time for good. Of official royal enter- 
taining there’ll be some, I understand, for the Dowager Empress 
of Russia (who would like to live here, they say, but authority 
thinks Copenhagen’s more suitable), for the Queen of Spain 
(by the way, did you see the picture of King Alfonso with 
beard? How brave men are, aren’t they? But I don’t wonder 
Queen Ena wants a holiday seule /), and for the Belgians, who 
come more officially than privately and will also be civically 
welcomed. Am just off to see the wonderful Anzacs march 
thro’, so good-bye-ee.—Yours, EVE. 
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FROM HERE AND THERE. 


THE EBARL OF NORMANTON, VISCOUNT SOMERTON, AND LADY 
GEORGINA AGAR 


The above photograph was also taken at the Lyndhurst Pony Fair, of which Lord 

Normanton is a patron. Lord Somerton, the only son and heir, was born in 1910, 

and Lady Georgina Agar is the eldest of Lord and Lady Normanton’s seven 
daughters. The Lyndhurst Show was, as usual, a great success 


MAJOR AND MRS. MILLS 


Major and Mrs. Mills were amongst the 

numerous people who attended the Lynd- 

hurst Pony Show, at which prizes are offered 

and premiums paid for the best ponies bred 
in the New Forest 


LORD ROCKSAVAGE AT 


SIR PHILIP SASSOON AT 
ROEHAMPTON 


Sir Philip Sassoon competed in the Hard 

Court Tennis Tournament at Roehamp- 

ton, which was on all last week but which 

was somewhat interfered with by the 
rain 


GENERAL BERDOULAT AND 
SIR DAVID BEATTY 


On the occasion of the British Navy’s 

visit to France Sir David Beatty was 

received by General Berdoulat, the Mili- 

tary Governor of Paris, at Les Invalides, 
on the afternoon of April 23 
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ROEHAMPTON 


Lord Rocksavage, who was competing in 

the open singles at the Roehampton 

Hard Court Tennis Tournament, was put 

out by Mr. M. J. G. Ritchie by 6—0 
and 6—2, * 
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BEAVERGROVE, BETTWS-Y-COED 


Major R. Lloyd George, the son of the Premier, has taken this charming 
place for the summer.. It is on the banks of the Conway in Carnarvon, and 


there is excellent salmon-fishing 


a bit ago—or at any rate it will! be some time ago when this 

appears, because everything we said in this paper before Easter 

had to be written, printed, signed, sealed, and delivered weeks 
before—there is one entry which is sure to interest a good many of 
us, and that is Poethlyn’s. This hard-working and gallant chaser is 
in at 7 st. 6 lb.; the last weight under which we saw him racing and 
winning was 12 st. 7lb. There is a rooted idea in the minds of a 
good many of us that jumping takes the pace off a horse and makes 
him go too ‘‘round’’ to give him a chance with the stars of the 
legitimate firmament ; and when I was talking about this to someone 
the other day he said, ‘OF course it does! Look at Waterbed!.” 
And yet I have personally known horses that have won over obstacles 
and on the flat within a very short interval of time, and one of such 
was the late Sir A. A. Apcar’s old gelding, Mayfowl. They used to run 
him. in. the Grand Annual Hurdle Race on the first day of the 
Calcutta Christmas meeting, and win it, and then pull him out in the 
Viceroy’s Cup, in which at the Indian w.f.a. and class (he being an 
English horse) he had a constant 9 st. 3 lb. (there are no penalties in 
that race), and win that. This they did, if my memory serves me, 
certainly upon three occasions, and there was only one day's interval 
between the two events.. Now jumping in India is far harder 
on horses than it is here, because, especially at Christmastide, 
there is only a soft pad of grass on the cast-iron ground below, 
and yet this old horse used to come up smiling. The little 
matter of the difference between the class in India and the 
class at home is no argument “‘agin,’’ for that is only com- 
parative. Old. Mayfowl was meeting and beating the best of 
the jumpers one day of the week, and meeting and beating the 
best of the flat race lot the next, or nearly so. There are, of 
course, other cases, but this one I think is a fairly good 
contradiction in pene of a rather hoary Prejudice: 


| the Chester Cup, the weights for which made their appearance 


Ns that I shoe to Habe Paethiens for the Chester Cup, 

because I don’t, principally because I think he will not 
be best suited. by the course. Also,.as Air Raid owes me a 
bit over the Cesarewitch,.and I was put off backing him at 
lunch in my favourite resort, ‘‘inn,’’’ or club, at the last 
moment. by someone who meant to do me a good turn by lum- 
bering me on to Furore, he does not run loose for “‘ dis nigger’”’ 
at Chester.. And another that does not is Ivanhoe after his 
recent win in the Thatcham Long-Distance Handicap at 
Newbury. He was only getting 2 lb. from the runner-up, 
Kroo Boy II.; at Chester he meets him, so far as I know, 
and, penalties excepted, at the same difference, over a furlong 
more. East Cheshire, who ran:third, three lengths behind 
Kroo Boy II.,,andinearly four» behind¢thé winner, was then 
getting 9 lb., and at Chester-gets 12 lb., and the extra 3 lb. 
ought not to put him in front of the Newbury winner. I 
should just hate to put any-of my pals on to a loser, and 
tipping them is the way you get yourself disliked; but what 
I’ve done myself is Air Raid e.w., Ivanhoe e.w., and He e.w., 
and I hope I’m only going to lose two wagers out of six! 

* * * 


Mutis tlle bonis flebilis causa—vinxit is what it was 
when, Callander short-headed Rivershore for the New- 
bury Spring Cup; not that everyone was not delighted to see 
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the new steward signalise his election by a quick win, 
but Lord Durham's victory knocked so many doubles over 
the ‘‘ City ’’ sideways that I’m afraid Black Monday was 
blacker than pitch to a whole heap of people. By the 
light of that event, it does not look as if Rivershore was 
quite so unlucky at Lincoln as some people were inclined 
to think, and it seems as if both Royal Bucks and Callander 
fairly and squarely got to the bottom of him. As to 
Lady Queensberry’s little horse’s chance at Epsom, I 
personally like it, because I think make and shape have 
such a lot to say to it. He may not now be the only 
really fit one in the contest as he was at Lincoln, but J 
confidently believe that he will beat more than beat him ; 
and if, as they say, it is just possible that Stephen Donoghue 
can be obtained to pilot him, it looks like shaping into 
something rather like a very good proposition indeed. 
However, how tiresome it is to have to talk horse, is not 
it?—-so let’s chuck it! But half a minute! I wonder 
whether any of those close students of form who read 
these notes will think that if Galloper Light does not 
beat Royal Bucks, we must look for something else as a 
Derby winner than The Panther. Look up the occasion 
when Galloper Light gave weight away and beat the 
present Derby favourite. This is merely a suggestion 
—not a tip, a thing I abominate trying to give. But 
sometimes at least, so I have found, little bits of collateral 
form are the keys to the gates of El Dorado. But let’s 
really leave off talking horse. 
* * * 

ea by way of beginning it, I must hasten to thank the officers, 

B. Squadron, 3rd Hussars, for sending mea post-birthday card 
with ‘* To wish you many happy returns of your birthday whenever 
itis! '’ on it. It’s real nice of them, and I appreciate it no end, even 
though my next one isn’t till next year. I never knew the 3rd as a 
regiment, but, of course, during my variegated career have met and 
known several of them individually, including their colonel-in-chief, 
who is one of the best fellows on, or off, a horse that ever stepp’ed— 
also one of the brainiest—and was himself, like many another great 
figure in histary, once upon a time a 10th Hussar. I hope the 3rd 
will soon be home from the Rhine along with many others of the 
Horse, and that they will manage to collect the right kind of pony for 
the Inter-regimental. 

* * * 

aN nd apropos polo, I wonder if many people know when the first 
C\ international as ever was was played? If you don't, I'll tell 
you. It was sometime in the tenth century, and the place was Tash- 
kend, the protagonists being the Turks and the Persians. It was, of 
course, in the times. when a whole regiment competed on each side, 
and it was a pretty rough hurly- burly if all one hears is correct. 
Shaik Firdausi says that in this match the ‘‘ squadron leader ’’ of the 
(Continued on f. viii) 


Poole, Waterford 


SALMON-FISHING IN IRELAND 


Miss Hille, who is an Australian and one of the house-party staying 
with Mr. W. G. Jameson and Lord Sefton, is here seen fishing the 


Blackwater River, which flows through co. Waterford 
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MISS IVY SHILLING IN “THE LILAC DOMINO” 


Miss Ivy Shilling, who is one of the most beautiful and talented dancers who have come to us from overseas, is an Australian, and 

quickly established herself in the front rank of dancers in London. Miss Ivy Shilling has been acknowledged to be the nearest 

approach to the perfect woman, from the sculptor’s point of view, that has been seen for some time. She is still greatly assisting 
towards the continued success of “The Lilac Domino”’ at the Empire 
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OFFICERS OF THE ist BATTALION, GRENADIER GUARDS, AT ROMFORD 


The above photograph was taken since the battalion’s return from France. The names, reading from left to right, are: Back row—2nd Lieut. 
D. A. Radumacher, 2nd Lieut. A. T. Snelling, 2nd Lieut. D. Kilburn, Lieut. S. Y. P. Gardner, M.C., Rev. J. K. Best, M.C., 2nd Lieut. 
R. L. Holmes, Lieut. G. H. Bull, Lieut. G. C. Burt, Lieut. W. H. Lovell, M.C., Lieut. R. Y. T. Kendall, Lieut, R. H. G. Leveson-Gower ; 
centre row—Lieut. C. R. Goss, Lieut E. C. St. Aubyn, Lieut. T. P. M. Bevan, M.C., 2nd Lieut. L. E. G. Wall, 2nd Lieut. Sir V. A. G. A. 
Warrender, Bart, M.C., 2nd Lieut. P. G. S. Gregson-Ellis, 2nd Lieut. W. R. Wearne, 2nd Lieut. J. A. Inglis-Jones, Lieut. J. H. Lloyd, 2nd Lieut. 
T. R. Mays, 2nd Lieut. E. P. Papillon, 2nd Lieut. M. G. Farquharson, M.C., Lieut. D. A. Magnay, 2nd Lieut. L. F. A. D’Erlanger, Lieut. 
P. G. Phillips; front row (seated)—Captain G. M. C. Powell, R.A.M.C., Captain A. A. Moller, M.C., Captain P. M. Spence, M.C., Major and 
Quartermaster J. Teece, M.C., Captain and Adjutant F. A. M. Browning, D.S.O., Lieut.-Colonel the Hon; W. R. Bailey, D.S.O., Captain R. O. R. 
Kenyon-Slaney, Captain L. G. Fisher-Rowe, M.C., Captain A. S. Chambers, M.C., Captain R. P. le Poer Trench, M.C., Captain R. S. Challands 


on acquiring the estate, to restore the old house. During the war 


Asquith I do not know, but this is a record wedding-day. 

At the time I am writing, no fewer than eighteen marriages 

have been fixed for this date. All the fashionable 
churches have, so to speak, ‘‘ House Full’’ boards up. Miss Asquith 
and Prince Antoine Bibesco are at St. Margaret’s, Westminster ; 
Captain I. Cobbold and Lady Blanche Cavendish at the Guards’ 
Chapel, Wellington Barracks; Major R. Hoskyn and Miss Bessy 
Wells at St. Peter's, Cranley Gardens; Captain G. F. Hardy and 
Miss Eva Sly at the Chapel Royal, Savoy ; Major C. Kennedy Black 
and Miss Eileen Summers at St. Mark’s, North Audley Street ; 
Captain E, Lentaigne and Miss Cecilia Bunbury at the Oratory ; 
Lieutenant B. Downie and Miss Marjorie Knaggs at Holy Trinity, 
Sloane Street; and Captain N. Rouse and Miss Nancy Campbell- 
Johnston at St. George’s, Hanover Square. So the ardent wedding- 
goer has a luxurious choice to pick from. 

* * * 


Fe away from these joy-bells, there will be one 
very interesting marriage to-morrow—at Gib- 
raltar. Here Lieutenant Arthur Barnard Hankey, 
R.N.V.R., and Miss Cecilia Mosley are having a May 
Day wedding and thus uniting two distinguished 
families. Lieutenant Hankey, son of the late Mr. 
Hankey of Fetcham Park, Surrey, is the younger 
brother of Lieut.-Colonel E. B. Hankey, the man 
who led the 2nd Worcesters to the assistance of 
General FitzClarence on that critical day at Ghelu- 
velt, October 31, 1914, when FitzClarence saved 
the first battle of Ypres—and perhaps the war too. 
The wedding is taking place at Gibraltar because 
Miss Mosley resides there, being one of the four 
daughters of Mr. Alexander Mosley, senior partner 
in the banking firm of Thomas Mosley and Co. 
Her mother is a Spanish lady. One of her sisters, 
Ida, married last year the Marquis de la Pasture, a 
relative of Mrs. Henry de la Pasture, the novelist. 
* * * 


Mic: Walter Waring, M.P., has accepted a 

new responsibility on the Border, where he 
has become very favourably known since he bought 
and settled at Lennel in Berwickshire fourteen 
years ago. He has been appointed a Deputy 
Lieutenant of the county. A close participation 
in Border affairs can hardly be escaped by the 
owner of so historic a domain. Lennel includes 
within its estate what is known as the ‘‘ Old Border 
Marriage House ’’—the equivalent on the east of 
Scotland to Gretna Green on the west. Many a 
runaway wedding was celebrated ‘there, and Major 
Waring rendered history a service when he decided, 


W see, or not it is due to the example of Miss Elizabeth 


Prince Antoine Bibesco, whose mar- 
riage to Miss Elizabeth Asquith takes 
place to-day at St. Margaret's, West- 
minster, is attached to the Roumanian 
Legation in London. 
rous friends of the bride and bride- 
groom-elect will wish them good fortune 


Lennel was a shell-shock hospital for officers, under Lady Clementine 
Waring’s superintendence ; and early this year the family’s town house 
in Grosvenor Place was let as the Czecho-Slovak Legation. Major 
Waring is well-endowed with money to maintain his various public 
positions. His father was a great railway contractor who left him over 
half a million. He entered the 1st Life Guards, and was the tallest 
officer in that exclusive regiment ; and he later earned considerable 
notoriety as a chamois hunter in the Tirolese mountains. His wife 
is the sister of the Marquis of Tweeddale. 
* * * 

Pyensersyde Park, Kelso, is now the residence, for a time, of 

Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Henry J. des Voeux. It is the seat of 
Sir Richard Waldie-Griffith, Bart., whose family, Welsh by descent 
and originally Griffith only, prefixed the ‘‘ Waldie’’ on inheriting 
Hendersyde from Mr. George Waldie, the father-in-law of the second 
baronet. Sir Richard's wife died in 1916, and he 
has no heir. Hendersyde is adjacent to the Duke 
of Roxburgh’s demesne, and had been occupied by 
Waldies for some two centuries. It occupies a fine 
position on the crest of a hill overlooking the 
Tweed, and there is excellent fishing at the cele- 
brated Sprouston Dub, about a mile down stream, 
close to the quarries from which the mansion was 
built about 120 years ago. 

* * * 

“Pe finest tribute yet paid to the war work of 

Lord Denbigh’s daughter, Lady Dorothie 
Feilding (now Lady Dorothie Moore, and the 
mother of a six-months’ old baby) occurs in the late 
Miss Nacnaughtan’s ‘‘ War Experiénces in Two 
Continents,’’ published the other day. I think it 
is worth rescue—and I will not trouble to correct 
the double mistake in the spelling of the name; 
Miss Macnaughtan is describing Dr. Hector 
Munro’s party. ‘“There is Lady Dorothy 
Fielding—probably twenty-two’’ (not quite right ; 
she was twenty-five) ‘‘ but capable of taking com- 
mand of a ship and speaking French like a native. 
She is our real commander, and everybody knows 
it. One hears on all sides, ‘Lady Dorothy, can 
you get us tyres for the ambulances? Where is the 
petrol? Do you know if the General will let us 
through? Have you been able to get us any stores ? 
Ought we to have “‘ laissez-passers'’ or not?’ She 
goes to all the heads of departments, is the only 
good speaker of French, and has the only reliable 
information about anything. All the men acknow- 
ledge her position, and they say to me, ‘ It’s very 
odd being run by a woman; but she is the only 
person who can do anything.’ "’ 


Elliott & Fry 
PRINCE ANTOINE BIBESCO 


All the nume- 
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FAMOUS FILM—ERS. By Kate Carew. 
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MR. GRIFFITH, THE GREAT PRODUCER, AND THE GISH GIRLS 


Mr. Griffith, who is the world-famous producer of big films, has filmed the war upon more than one occasion, and been under fire 

in the course of his adventures. Our artist has caricatured him with these twin stars, Miss Lilian and Miss Dorothy Gish, who 

in romantic and comedy parts respectively are unequalled in the cinema world. Lilian appeared as the heroine and Dorothy as 

the “comic relief’ in that great drama, ‘The Heart of the World,’’ which was produced at the Palace a short time ago. Mr. 

Griffith is fond of “ powerful” tobacco, and in the picture Miss Dorothy Gish is supposed to be saying, ‘* Oh, Grif, dear, if only 
you had smoked this tobacco with a fair wind in the front-line trenches the war would have ended long before it did”’ 
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Priscilla 


ELOVEDEST 
B UNCLE, a 
générale at 

the Frangais 

is an awfully 
fatiguing event— 
one feels so ’fer- 
nally keyed-up and 
concert-pitched. 
On t’other hand, 
one has the exces- 
sively swanky feel- 
ing that comes from 
the mere fact of 
“being there.” <A 
first performance 
of a new Bataille 
play is rather 
rather, you know! 
When one isn’t 
bowing to lions one 
is wondering how 


on earth “that 
creaihune: Over 
Sweet Unde es ther oe S vy, Oe 
is Me camouflage manage to et 
for the fray, Iam Se th ae it? 5 es 
looking  affection- 0, and its simply 
CHE the sassages. astonishing what a 
—PRISCILLA 
] of reatures 
P.S.—The thing like els y g aoe 
an unhappy bed- there are. 
! spring is in reality s * 
, N IEE OF SES sage: horrible thing 
| eI P.S. yet once more.— h 
(fe ee got phe tailored appened He 
af effect of my rain- me, Iwas near 
coat rather well, haven't I? If I say it's a jl Th sh 
Burb’ry, d'you think the people that make ‘em ate, e curtain 
‘ud give me a new one? was just going up 
P.S. extremely.—I do so need one! on the first act 


when I arrived. By 
most enormous and unmerited luck my seat was a second- 
from-the-end-of-a-row one, and I didn’t have to stumble over 
strange feet and bump against angry backs, disarranging careful 
coiffures in order to pick my way to a far-distant stall. It’s a 
horrid thing to have happen to one, because there is always the 
fat lady who won’t get up at first and then decides to do so just 
when you are wedged tightest. She invariably wheezes as she 
gets up and lets her seat fly back with a groaning, squeaking 
bang that rouses homicidal instincts in the buzzums of the 
“perfect gentleman ” at her side. 
* % * 
es Saurs d’Amour was, of course, a huge succés de 
générale, and I imagine that this verdict will be endorsed 
by the general public. 
EY cy * 
My opinion? Oh, Belovedest, dare 1? Well . . . I 
find the Comédie so very theatrical—if you know what 
I mean. I do love what I call spontaneous acting, and at the 
Frangais it is all so demned conventional. They are all simply 
horrid-full of traditions. Most people “ fall for it,” of course, 
but I’m afraid I am rebellious. The only woman who really 
appeals tome is Mme. Piérat ; she is splendid. When she cries 
she means it. She cries as a woman with anything like a 
heart would cry on discovering that her husband has never 
really loved her, and that her dearest friend has been his 
almost-mistress for years. Rather good that, Uncle. Almost- 
mistress! You know what I mean, don’t you? Those cawur-a- 
caur, mutual tendencies, tell each other everything relation- 
ships that are, to my mind, an infinitely greater betrayal than 
the mere philanderous passages that, thank goodness, are 
usually the case between weak mortals ici-bas. 
* * % 
ut I was writing of Piérat she howls, she cries, she 
raises . well, that which a plain-spoken soul would 
simply call “a hell-of-a-row ” and it sounds real . . . 
terribly, painfully, achingly real. But when Cerny goes in for 
silent tears and restrained snuffles and workings-in-the-throat— 
how I hate constrained stage emotion—she simply makes me 
want to shake her. But then, of course, I am a violent and 
primitive creature. If people hurt me I don’t feel like gazing 
sorrowfully at them with tears in my eyes and a choke in my 
throat. I want to hit ’em, or, at least, tell them what I think of 
them ... and one feels a jolly sight better for having done so. 


In 
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AFIS. 
A nyway—though I’m awfully glad to have been there—I 
a guess I can’t live up to the Francais! How much more 
I preferred Max Dearly’s new production at the Théatre de 
Paris (it used to be the Réjane Theatre) in the rue Blanche, 
where he is acting with the great Cassive in a really clever and 
very amusing detective play by Kistemackers called Le Roi des 
Palaces. There was joy in the “house” from curtain-up to 
curtain-down ! 
* * * 
Butoh, Uncle, do you know my greatest joy this week ? ’T'was 
yesterday morning when I went curio-hunting at the Foire 
ala Feraille. It is way out in the wilds far on the other side 
of the Place de la Republique. One feels Town Mouse visiting 
the provinces at once. First came, all along the Boulevard 
Richard Lenoir, booths and booths and booths and booths and 
then some . . . of piggeries. For ‘twas the Foire aux 
Jambons too. Oh, Uncle . if only we had had, say, just 
a few of those marvellous hams during the last six months of 
my four-years-in-Brussels!! Do you know that even now when 
I see automobile and bicycle tyres and brasses and pewters of 
all descriptions such as abound at the Foire, I have to bite my 
lips to prevent myself from saying, ‘ How well you must have 
hidden them!” And-I vividly recall my nervous terror when 
the Boches, who used to search the house at irregularly regular 
intervals, trampled over the flooring that hid my stored pots 
and pans, and I wondered every moment whether something 
wouldn’t suddenly chink. : 
* * * 
‘The piggeries, Uncle! Great strings of sassages! I don’t 
mean the harlequinade frying sort that are made of fox- 
terriers . . . but the smoked, garlicy, spicy, unconfessable 
mixtures that hail from Lyons and Arles and . . oh, the 
list is unending. I never knew the decorative possibilities of 
the sausage before. I think they ought to be brought into 
fashion when the streets are made beautiful for the Victory 
Procession. Then the curio mart itself. Oh, Uncle . .. what 
a veritable Petticoat Lane. Not that I know whether Petticoat 
Lane even exists nowadays. But one always instinctively thinks 
of Petticoat Lane. The name is so charmingly suggestive. 
2 s * 
Wioeat rubbish and what gems amongst the rubbish! But 
these rag-and-bone merchants know the value of their 
“little lots’? nowadays. ‘An excessively nice little Empire 
coiffeuse in a quite shocking state of repair was, when one 
negligently demanded the price, immediately ticketed two 
hundred and eighty. Before the war one might have got it 
for a hundred. However, 1 managed to pick up a bundle of 
old silks that are perfectly enchanting@, and in fairly good 
condition for next to nothing, a dear little marquetry 
box containing three an- pos 
cient crystal scent bottles 
for eight francs, and a 
dear little boxwood bowl <¢ 
of delightful shape for ¢ 
three! A good morning’s 
work. . Only I had to 
run, because I met Qa 
friends there who had é 
had less luck, and they 
were furiously and 
rampageously jealous. 
* Er 
nd nov, 
Uncle, that 
I have been 
buying ancient- 
nesses, I_ find 
that I have a 
great desire for 
a home to put ‘ 
them in! Have G 


iseciareost 


= 


\ a 
you such a ( 
thing as a eet Y_ —————— 
small . house Dearest Uncle,—This is Me going while the going is 
about ou 2 good!~ The two personages.in the background are 
x y' Ess Henri Duvernois, the author of so many delightful 
Lovingly, dear books, and young Georges Romain, a rising black-and- 
thin Pris: White artist. They had tried to get hold of something 
§; that’s in my string bag. But they didn't manage it! 
CILLA. So much love.—Prisciva 
PaSe set P.S.—Would you have known it was a string bag if 
A Shc I hadn't told you? 
mus ave a P.S.S.—I lost my hat for good an’ all! 
garden. P.S.S.S.—Guess I'll buy it back to-morrow ! 
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GABBY AND HARRY 


Wer Latest Picture from “La Ville Lumiére.’’ 
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Henri Manuel : 


MLLE. GABY DESLYS AND MR. HARRY PILCER IN THE NEW FEMINA REVUE 


Mille. Gaby Deslys and her talented dancing partner, Mr. Harry Pilcer, have added greatly to their already brilliant reputations by 
their dancing in the new Femina revue in Paris, which is staged by the famous Madame Rasimi. It is stated that Gaby’s costumes 


are more wonderful than ever, and that they have even set all Paris talking. 
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SPRING IN THE PARK 


Some Recent Snapshots. 


MRS. PAWSON AND HER SON MISS CICELY COTTERELL AND MISS MARJORIBANKS 
Mrs. Pawson, who is seen with her little son, was, before Miss Cicely Cotterell is a daughter of Sir John Cotterell, Bart., 
her marriage, Miss Dulcie Milvain who used to be in the Ist Life Guards 


LORD AND LADY DUNCANNON AND A FRIEND THE HON. ARTHUR AND MRS. CRICHTON 
Lord Duncannon, who is on the right of the picture, is the Earl of The Hon. Arthur Crichton, who served in the South 
Bessborough’s eldest son, and has served in this campaign in the yeo- African War, and also in this war on the Staff and 
manry, and has been decorated with the Légion d’Honneur and Russian with the R.A.F., is a brother of the late Earl of Erne. 
and Italian honours. Lady Duncannon is a daughter of Baron de Neuflize Mrs. Crichton was formerly Miss Katherine Trefusis. 
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co . . . Sweet dreams of other days arise 
And memory breathes her vesper sigh to thee.” 
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Copyright, U.S.A. E, O. Hoppe, Cromwell Place 


MISS ELLEN TERRY AS THE NURSE IN “ROMEO AND JULIET” 


Miss Ellen Terry’s appearance as the nurse in the revival of “Romeo and Juliet’ at the Lyric Theatre was made the occasion for 

an affectionate greeting from a public which cannot forget. Miss Ellen Terry is one of the great actresses of all time, whose fame 

will live long after she has made her final bow upon the stage which we all tread. Her stage début dates back to 1856, when she 

appeared in ‘“‘A Winter’s Tale’? under the management of Charles Kean, and in the same year she played Puck in “A 
Midsummer-Night’s Dream” 
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Age. 

GE has its compensations—but it also has its disadvan- 
tages; and, to my mind, one of the chief of these 
is that desolate feeling the mind has of being “left be- 

i hind.” Age walks forward with firm, heavy steps; but 
Youth rushes madly onward, dodging the elderly ‘““weary-ones ”’ 
who are beginning to lag behind, until it too runs itself out of 
breath, to be passed by the younger and stronger runners in 
the Race of Life. But one of the grimmest inner-tragedies of 
existence is the tragedy of being “left behind” and to know 
that you are being steadily passed by. It is so hard for one 
who has been in the forefront of the race suddenly to feel his 
strength and buoyancy faii him. For a long time he keeps 
ahead of the crowd. But at length—gradually, but oh so 
surely !—those who ran behind begin to gain upon him, until 
they are level; then they forge ahead, and he, who once ran 
with the first, becomes lost in the crowd of those who are too 
tired to keep up the effort. And in the Race of Life, Death 
does not stand at the Winning Post to 
receive the conqueror, but follows up 
behind the runners, quietly gathering 
into his folds those who fall by the 
way, not because they have failed, but 
because the Fires of Youth have 
smouldered to extinction. And the 
Tragedy lies so often in the fact that 
in many old bodies the Fire of Youth 
seems but to burn the brighter with the 
passing years. The Spirit to run with 
those who are leading in the Race of 
Life is there, but the flesh has failed 
them—the flesh alone has begun to 
lag behind. And then, at last, even 
the Spirit is lost among the vast crowd 
of runners who are on the verge of 
falling out altogether, sufferers for the 
quiet mercy of Death. They fall so far 
behind that they cannot even see the 
leaders of the race at all. Then it is 
that Death comes mercifully. The 
tragedy of having outlived one’s type, 
the tragedy of being an anachronism in 
a world wherein you were once upon a 
time a very monarch—that is grim 
tragedy indeed! It isa Tragedy, how- 
ever, which is very rarely told, One of 
the surest signs of Age is the blank 
denial that the Future will fulfil the 
promise of the Past—the Past in which 
Age played so admirably once the réle 
of keacon. 

* * 
Flowers by the Wayside. 

ut, of course, it is very easy to state, 

with all the definiteness of Youth, 
what Age should do; the trouble is 
that, when we too become old, we can 
never realise that the moment has 
arrived for us to carry out our precepts. 
For the Old so very rarely own that 
they are old. They admit to rheuma- | 
tism, but they deny atrophy—mental 
atrophy anyway. It is so difficult, when one is old, to keep 
alive one’s sympathies—especially one’s sympathies with Young 
Movements. And yet Young Movements are, as it were, the 
tentacles which the Present throws out towards the Future to 
make that Future one day glorious and true. And each one of 
us possesses these tentacles—whether they be long or short. 
And when these tentacles have drawn in that tiny bit of the 
Future which we felt it our destiny to realise in fact, we should, 
if we were wise, give up the race onward to contemplate, as it 
were, the lovely flowers growing by the wayside—which have 
always been growing there only we were too busy to see them. 
Should we, in our foolishness, strive to gain on Youth, and ‘so 
lead the race, we mostly stumble over the heels of those imme- 
diately in front—to our own undoing always. No, there are 
some things which Age can possess and which Youth is too out 
of breath ever to realise even their existence. These things— 
and I speak in metaphor—are the lovely flowers which grow on 


by his first marriage. 


Vitin Silent F rien 


The Hon. Mrs. George St. John Brodrick’ is 
the wife of Lord Midleton’s eldest son and heir 
The Hon. George St. 
John Brodrick is a captain in the yeomanry, 
and got the M.C. and the Légion d’Honneur in 
Gallipoli, and was also mentioned in despatches. 
Mrs. Brodrick was formerly Miss Margaret Rush 
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either side of the Human Track. If you are striving to win, 
you pass them by so rapidly that they appear to you as some 
confused mass of colour. But when we have given up the race, 
there is compensation left to all of us—and that compensation 
lies in all those lovely things which God has placed, not near 
the Winning Post, but all the way along the course, so that he 
who must needs lag behind from sheer exhaustion may have his 
“soul” revived, his spirit so fortified that he can watch others 
pass him by without rancour, without envy, without so much as 
a sigh; hecan see them pass with asmile upan his lips, because 
he knows that what they are struggling after he already pos- 
sesses, and that which he possesses is God’s divine compensa- 
tion to him for the tragedy of growing old—the Loveliness of 
Nature, the Loveliness of Friendship, the Loveliness of Resting 
for a while, the Loveliness of the Promise of Heaven—not the 
Heaven of the Saints, but the Heaven which is a new and 
better life to be continued by the “soul” from where its 
Spiritual growth left off, * * * 
Sympathetic Tolerance, 
When one is Young one cannot 
realise that one can ever be 
even Middle-aged, much less really Old, 
The Young, as Mr. George Moore has 
said, always believe that the Old were 
born Old. I think they do; I had: that 
secret belief myself. But Time creeps 
on so stealthily that we cannot hear its 
passing; or rather, I suppose, Life 
makes such a din that the sound of its 
footsteps is drowned in the struggle 
for existence. When the struggle is 
won, or maybe lost, the turmoil dies 
down; then it is that we can hear the 
slow, slow tramp of the inexorable. 
The most I, personally, can hope when 
I am old is that I may be tolerant; not 
tolerant of the shams and artificiality 
and absurdities of Everyday Life—if I 
once begin to be tolerant of them I 
shall know that I am getting very de- 
crepit—but tolerant of the new ideas, 
new movements, revolutions, even the 
anarchy with which the progress of 
tempestuous Youth is always accom- 
panied. I should hate to live so long 
that I became little else than a dour- 
faced “ghost” at the feast of Life; yes 
—even though, maybe, I secretly 
thought the menu rotten. I speak sym- 
bolically when I say that I should like 
the picture of my old age to be the 
picture of someone benign tending the 
roses in his old-time garden—listening 
to the march-past of Youth, struggling 
onward over the untidy wilderness which 
one generation leaves another to clear 
up, with sufficient sympathy in my heart 
and understanding in my “soul” to 
enable me to throw over the garden 
wall some of my garden’s choicest 
blooms with a benediction in my heart 
and the prayer, “ God speed,”’ upon my 
lips. I wonder if the picture will ever be realised; or shall I, 
like so many old gentlemen, put up a fence of barbed-wire 
across the roadway and, standing upon the wall of my old 
garden, utter angry prophecies concerning those who are cutting 
their way through? After all, a rose garden is the finest 
sanctuary when one is old—a rose garden, with the gate ajar for! 
those to enter who have become tired, or have fallen, beaten by 
the way. 


£. O. Hopbe 
THE HON. MRS. GEORGE ST. JOHN 
BRODRICK ; 


& % * 


A Delightful Book, 
[ hope when I am old, and if I have sufficient grey-matter left 
to write a book of criticism, I shall write a book as tolerant 
in spirit, as broadly sympathetic in outlook, as Mr. Arthur 
Wauegh’s “‘ Tradition and Change’’ (Chapman and Hall), If I 
can’t write such a book, and yet have the ambition to see my 
thoughts in print, I hope that I shall prattle gently about 
gardens and those quiet subjects which are as “ eternal” as the 
(Continued on p. 128) 
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EXPLICIT! By George Belcher. 


George (directing visitor to Devonshire): Yew pick up they thare talegraft posters, and 'en yew drops 
’en, and yew’ll find yourself right opposite the Dun Cow shure ’nough 
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rocks beneath, and in which Age is perhaps the great authority. 
If I declaim about art, or literature, or progress, material and 
spiritual, I shall almost certainly find myself, not upon the rocks, 
but upon those sands over which the tide of time breaks in 
waves of youthful ridicule and laughter. No, I hope that I 
shall write about the stars, or about flowers, or even cooking ; 
in fact, any of those subjects with which Age may walk hand- 
in-hand with Youth without being pushed contemptuously back 
and left behind. The “spirit” of ““ Tradition and Change” is 
the ‘‘ spirit” of a man who has reached the peak of his life’s 
mountain, and, from its eminence, can see a little way down 
the other side, and a long way along the rough road by which 
he has climbed. And thank God! he doesn’t write as if the 
peak which he has reached is the highest peak of all. He 
realises that there are others—higher ones, perhaps—and that 
the one on which he stands is but one of a mountain chain 
throwing up its crags higher and higher towards — who 
knows ?—but towards something higher still, the summit lost 
in the rarified air which lies hidden behind the clouds of mere 
conjecture. It is not a. book of Youth, but it is most decidedly 
a book for Youth; for it is written 
with a knowledge of the Past, a toler- 
ance of the Present, and a very wide 
sympathy for the Future—because the 
Past, whatever it may have been, is 
but the promise of some better Future 
after all. 
* * * 
Modern Poetry and Modern Prose. 

s a critic of literature, present 
oe and past, Mr. Waugh acts as 
a “brake” to the new school of 
writers, acknowledging the vitality of 
many of their ideas, but steadying them 
as, in their exuberance, they dash 
madly along—not towards any very 
definite object, but ‘towards that 
“nothingness” which is the “ nothing- 
ness” of artificiality. In the most 
interesting chapter on “The New 
Poetry,” in answer to the claim that 
“Every aspect of life shall be the 
subject of our art, and what we see 
we willdescribe in the language which 
-we use every day”—he adds, “To 
such a manifesto, even before its 
artistic achievements come to be 
examined, there is one preliminary 
reply. It is indeed true that the arti- 
ficer may put whatever he sees into 
his melting-pot, but it by no means 
follows that he will get a work of art 
out of his mould. It may be arguable 
that the poet should shovel the lan- 
guage of the mining-camp into his 
lyric, but it is more than doubtful 
whether poetry will emerge. Force 
may emerge, vigour may emerge, an 
impressive and vital kind of rhetoric 
may take form from the composition ; 
but poetry is something more than 
these. Poetry must possess beauty; 
beauty is the essence of its being; 
and it has never been the general experience that the language 
of the common crowd possesses either beauty or authority.” 
Then, taking examples from the poems found in ‘‘ The Georgian 
Poetry,’’ 1911-12 and 1913-15, he claims that much of this 
effect to be realistic robs the poetry of both form and melody, 
though the idea which lies behind may yet be true and beautiful. 
It is, to a certain extent, the difference between a photograph 
and a painting. The photograph may contain everything, but 
the whole tells us nothing ; whereas, a painting may throw, asit 
were, a glamour over strict reality and yet convey the secret 
“message” which lies behind Nature and the life-story of every 
man. And who shall say, when dealing with modern prose 
writers, and especially Mr. D. H. Lawrence, he is entirely wrong 
when he declares that ‘‘ What Mr. Lawrence’s art stands most 
desperately in need of is a shower-bath of vital ideas. At 
present his fancy is half asleep upon a fcetid hot-bed of moods. 
It is a vigorous, masculine fancy, but it seems to have got into 


THE NEW TENNIS CHAMPION 


Caricatured by Lieutenant Fred May 
Our artist has caught the new Covered Courts 
Champion, Mr. P. M. Davson, at a hectic moment. 
Mr. Davson, who was also champion in 1913, de- 
feated Mr. M. J. G. Ritchie (the holder), 6—2, 6—3 
and 8—6, on the 15th, in the challenge round of 
the tournament at Queen’s 
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bad company, and to have been left deserted on a midden. 


Perhaps some vivifying, enobling, human experience will yet help 
to save its soul alive.” The chapters on “Stephen Phillips,” 
“Lionel Johnson,” “‘ Rupert Brooke,” “ The New Realism,” “ The 
Art of Henry James,” and “ War Poetry” are all especially inte- 
resting. In fact, the whole book is thoroughly and entirely read- 


_able—provocative, suggestive; always sincere, and always fair, 


* * * 
Thoughts from “Tradition and Change.” 


Me VV chemence without corresponding effct is worth nothing ; 
it resembles the volubility of an unpractised orator. 

“Man cannot live for himself alone; his past and present 

must control the laws for his future. Nor can the artist separate 

himself from the traditions of his art, and start afresh upon a 

new programme with each new generation. The continuity of 


life and of art is alike unbroken; there is nothing really new 
nor isolated under the sun. 

“The New Realism, after all, is only the Old Idealism seen 
from the other side.” 


* * * 


London in War Time. 
“The very worst that can be said of 
Mr. Thomas Burke’s extraordi- 
narily vivid little volume of essays 
called “Out and About: London in 
War Time ” (Allen and Unwin) is that, 
apart from the literary cleverness of 
the author, it is a little difficult to enter 
into the woes of a man whose most 
vital needs of the moment are cheap 
meals, dancing, laughter, and “ adven- 
ture,” and whose great regret —a 
regret tinged by irritability—is that 
he couldn’t discover them. You see, 
there happened to be a war on, and 
war, apart from all the other things 
« that may be said against it, is an un- 
utterable bore. Nevertheless, there is 
about this little book much of the 
charm of “Limehouse Nights ’—a 
great deal of its grimness, and all its 
haunting realism. Not one of the 
essays included in his volume that does 
not stick in the memory—as of some 
vital truth up to that moment unper- 
ceived. Scarcely a paragraph which 
does not hold some extraordinary bit 
of description—a word-picture painted 
by a writer of genius. Mr. Burke still 
hovers around the grim side of London 
life, and this grim side is by far the 
most vital and real, and undeniably 
the most picturesque. The chapters, 
“Vodka and Vagabonds,”’ “ China- 
town Revisited, Back to Dockland,” 
are, as it were, Brangwyn drawings 
done into prose. Extraordinarily life- 
like is the chapter on “ Saturday 
Night ’—that Saturday night which is 
“an exclusively British institution. 
. . . On Saturday night is kept the 
festival of the String Bag, one of those 
rigid feasts of the people that find no place in the kalendar and 
Prayer Book.” The chapter on “ The Kid’s Man” and the one 
on “Tragedy and Cockneyism” are little gems of their kind— 
grim, tragic, occasionally humorous. Mr. Burke has the genius 
of interpreting the “ soul of London ’’—the real Cockney. 


Ready, May 15 
“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” 
BY RICHARD KING. 
(First series, thirteenth edition) 
‘PASSION AND POT POURRI’’ (Fourth edition) 


Of all booksellers, or from the publishers, Messrs. Jordan—Gaskell, 
Ltd., St. Bride’s House, Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E,C. 


(Second series) 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” 
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A G LISH ACTRESS 
Who has Been Too Long Away from Us. 
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MISS PHYLLIS NEILSON-TERRY—A NEW PORTRAIT 


Miss Phyllis Neilson-Terry, the talented daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Fred Terry (Miss Julia Neilson), has been on a somewhat 
extended tour in the States, and is still making no sign as to when she intends to return to the scene of her many triumphs in 
this country. The above photograph of this well-known and popular actress was recently taken 
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“STARS” FROM 
Wino are Now in the 


MLLE. NAZIMOVA 
Mile. Nazimova, who is a famous dancer, is also a well-known cinema celebrity. She is Madame Lina Cavalieri, who is as famous upon the ° 


here seen in a thrilling drama called “ The Red Lantern,” which is something Eastern and Paramount Pictures production of ‘‘ The Rose of Grantee 
wicked, as this picture indicates stars of other firmaments, the diva 44! 


[130 


THE LATLER 


0, 1919] 


VARIOUS FIRMAMENTS 
“Land of the Free.” 


Ira L. Hill 


CAVALIERI MRS. VERNON CASTLE 
Stage as she now is upon the film, is here seen in the A recent portrait of one of the greatest exponents of her own style of dancing, and who 


hich she has scored a pronounced success. Like so many has done much towards imparting her knowledge of this intricate science to other people. 
n able to resist the lure of the “ movies” Mrs. Vernon Castle is at present in America 


1) 


‘BY APPOINTMENT 

JEWELLERS TO 
HIS MAJESTY 
THE KING. 
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PRECIOUS STONES 


HE Goldsmiths and 
Silversmiths Company’s 
Jewellery, set with Pearls, 
Diamonds, and other precious 
stones, is distinctive in design, 
is of highest quality, and repre- 
sents the best value obtainable. 
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| reaseaanui 
WCC 


A selection will be sent for 
approval, carriage paid, and at 
the Company’s risk, or a Cata- 
logue posted free on request. 


The Golden aaa Silversmiths have no 
Branch Establishments in Regent Street, 
Oxford Street, cr elsewhere in London—only 
one address, eee Regent St., London, W.1. 


i HE GOLDSMITHS & SILVEI 


with which is incorporated LVERSMITHS ( 3 CO 
12, Kegent Street, 
LONDON, W. 1. 
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A MIXED BAG OF THE ELECT 


By Lieutenant Fred May. 


WY jy; 


eo 


“the Lord Bishop of Oxford. LY Col Leshe Wilson. cm.c_ps.0-MP 


SOME CARICATURES OF CELEBRITIES 


We have reason to believe that the great ones, and also those who are not great, are painfully aware that there is a “ chiel amang 
them takkin’ notes.’’ We are merely the mechanics who “ prent ’em.”’ In the above collection our artist has secured a few victims, 
but he is still roaming the earth seeking whom his pencil may devour 


133 


THE TATLER 


Rita neha 
MISS FAY COMPTON IN “CAESAR’S 
WIPE” : 


Miss Fay Compton has scored a notable success in 
** Cesar’s Wife,’’ Mr. Somerset Maugham’s clever play, 
which is drawing all London to the Royalty Theatre. 
Miss Compton has never before been presented with 


an opportunity such as this, but has shown herself — 


very capable of embracing it 


(No. 931, Apri 30, 1949 


The Passing Shows. 


Lyric Theatre. 


Mr. Basil Sydney’s and Miss Doris Keane’s beautiful revival of 

Romeo and Juliet, let me record the ‘ production” considered 

as colour, movement, and as a series of beautiful designs. These 

things we owe to the artistic creative genius of Mr. Sydney and Miss Edith 

Craig, and rarely has the tragedy been staged simpler yet with so much 

satisfying beauty. There is one scene—the scene of the Terrace, 

whereon Juliet is discovered leaning over the wall looking for her 

nurse, so long in coming—which is one of those stage pictures 

which will remain in my memory as an example of pure beauty 

‘and real significance. The predominant note in all the colour 

schemes is crimson—crimson in all its varying shades ; 

and rarely has it been employed with a greater sense 

of its rich effect, its deep and perfect beauty. And 

apart from the glorious feast of colour for which the 

present revival is so noteworthy, perhaps the Nurse of 

’ Miss Ellen Terry—whose welcome was tumultuous—and 

the Mercutio of Mr. Leon Quartermaine were the most 

successful bits of acting. Miss Terry imbued the Nurse 

with real character—a garrulous, tiresome, yet most 

lovable old lady. Mr. Quartermaine played Mercutio on 

lines of fantasy, but yet he was always in the picture, 

and his death scene was very beautiful and moving. 

Somehow we were more interested in these two minor characters 

than we were in Romeo and Juliet—although these rdl/es were 

played by Mr. Basil Sydney and Miss Doris Keane. Mr. Sydney conceived 

Romeo in the earlier scenes somewhat on the lines of an overgrown 

schoolboy. One felt that not only was he too emotionally undeveloped 

to love, but he didn’t even know what love could be. It seemed rather as 

if he were trying to “‘click ” with a “ flapper ” than be the budding hero of 

one of the great love tragedies in all drama. Later on, especially in the 

scene with Friar Lawrence, when he is told of his banishment from 

Verona, he was passionate and really moving, while his dignified bearing 
in the final scene of all was admirable—quiet, sincere, restrained. 

* * * 


A MONG the many happy pictures left in the memory after witnessing 
| 


sana" 


The Acting. 
MLiss Doris Keane gave an attractive picture of a young girl—too young, 

alas! for the tragic dle which love and fate so early destined her 
to fill. But her speaking of the Shaksperian lines was a mistake. She 
uttered each sentence as if it stood apart from those preceding, as well as 
those which followed. At the end of each line her voice fell—a voice 
which rarely rose beyond anything more significant in tone than girlishness 
and petulance. Thus the cadence, the “ crescendo,” the “ diminuendo " 
of the wonderful love-passages which make the drama of Romeo and 
Juliet so lovely—the drama as drama is mostly absurd—were completely 
lost. For the rest, Mr. Franklin Dyall was a dignified and effective Friar, 
and Miss Violet Fairbrother a beautiful and sonorous Lady Capulet. The 
revival is certainly one to be seen. It is uneven in parts—but on the 
whole it is the most beautiful and one of the most interesting revivals we 
have had for many years. , The designs, the mounting, the lighting, the 
management of the stage crowds—especially the street battle between 
the Montagues and Capulets—are a triumph for those who had them in 
hand. Then there is the wonderful performance of Miss Ellen Terry and 
Mr. Quartermaine, and the personal charm and cleverness of Miss Doris 
Keane, and the by no means unsuccessful Romeo of Mr. Basil Sydney. 
A notable production all round, and one tremendously applauded. 

* * * 

Special Matinées at the New. 
A delightfully improbable, but very human, and often very amusing little 

play is Miss Evelym Glover’s Time to Wake Up, which Mr, Leon 
M. Lion is giving every Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday afternoon at 
the New. Asa play of laughter and tears it is a wonderful towr de force. 
The main interest centres around Mary Scattergood and her soldier son, 
Albert. The first scene finds Mary busying herself in the kitchen pre- 
paring her son’s last meal before he leaves for France. This is one of 
the most humah and most pathetic scenes of the play. Later on, news 
comes to the doting Mary that her son has been killed. But Mary refuses 
to believe it. She knows her War Office, and she seems to hear her son 
calling her from the trenches, telling her that he is not dead. Just at that 
moment another telegram comes for her friend, Martha Tidy, telling her 
that her son is wounded and lying in a base hospital. By a pious fraud 
on the part of Mary, she secures this telegram and goes to France as 
Mrs. Tidy. In a hospital at Boulogne she comes across Albert, who is 
not dead, but is lying there suffering from complete loss of memory. Upon 
his mother telling him that it is “time to wake up,” he makes a surprisingly 
speedy recovery. Afterwards he tells his mother he has important in- 
formation for the staff at headquarters, and, partly by word of mouth and 
partly by plan, he entrusts his mother with it, with the result that the 
last act finds Mary surrounded by colonels and captains at G.H.Q., just 
in time to expose a German spy and gain for her son the D.C.M. 

(Continued on p. x) 
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THE NEW “ROMEO AND JULIET” 
The Muche aiscuse:d Boe! at es Pie 


Copyright in U.S.A. EB. O. Hoppe, Cromwell Place 


MISS DORIS KEANE AND MR. BASIL SYDNEY IN ‘“ ROMEO AND JULIET” 


Miss Doris Keane’s Juliet has probably been more discussed and criticised than that of any other contemporary actress, and the 

general opinion is that she has achieved that discomfiting thing—a half success. As a comedy actress Miss Doris Keane has few 

equals; in Shaksperian tragedy she has yet to win her way. Mr. Basil Sydney’s Romeo has also come in for the ricochets 
of the criticism showered upon his charming wife 
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WHAT WOULD GRANDMA HAVE SAID? 


The above picture shows the members of the Gaiety Beauty Chorus Football XI, 
which recently beat a powerful eleven of the Aircraft Factory Girls by 5 goals 
They are seen chairing their captain after the match. 


to nil. 
have to look to their laurels in the sporting arena as well 


author, Mr. William Le Queux. On going into a 
restaurant one evening he was considerably surprised 
at the overwhelming attentions of a man whom he knew 
very slightly, but who insisted on introducing him to several 
others as the greatest writer of the age and on his sitting down 
to table with them. However, a few moments later the riddle 
was -solved when the effusive person handed Mr. Le Queux a 
card across the table on which he had written: “‘ Dear old 
man, can you let me have £5?” Not to be outdone in friendli- 
ness of diction, Mr. Le Queux wrote on the other side of the 
card, ‘‘ Dear old man, I can’t,’’ and handed it back. 
* * * 
A mong the many amusing stories told by the late Mr. Arthur 
Playfair is one concerning a band. “I happened to be 
travelling down from Perth,” said Mr. Playfair, “and at Kirk- 
caldy the first-class compartment in which I was seated was 
filled to overflowing by the members of a band who had been 
playing in the ‘leng toon’ in one of the famous band contests. 
On account of the fact that they had won the first prize, they 
were in great form, and they had certainly done themselves 
very well. The smallest man of the party, who had a huge pair 
of red whiskers, sat iti a corner seat and persisted in singing 
either ‘ Rothesay Bay’ or‘ Auld Robin Gray,’ intermingled with 
“Britons Never Will be Slaves.’ There were seventeen people 
in the carriage, and the instruments as well, some of which were 
large. At Haymarket, the Vauxhall ot Edinburgh, a- ticket- 
collector appeared at the door and demanded our tickets. The 
little man with the red whiskers becamte sober at once, and said 
solemnly, ‘ I’ve lost ma ticket.’ ‘Lost your ticket?’ bellowed the 
collector ; ‘you can’t have lost your ticket. They were checked 
at Queensferry.’ ‘I don’t know about that,’ said the little man, 
dolefully, “ but I’m tellin’ ye I’ve lost ma ticket.’ The collector 
thereupon insisted upon the little man searching his pockets, 
the train being held up meanwhile, but the investigation was in 
vain. ‘I’m tellin’ ye, I’ve lost ma ticket,’ he wailed. ‘But you 
can’t have lost it,’ roared the inspector; ‘it’s impossible.’ 
“Impossible, is it?’ said the little man, looking wildly about 
him. 
man, for I’ve lost ma big drum as well.’ ” 
* s * 
“The following is one of the amusing anecdotes told by Mr. 
Wilkie Bard. The chairman of a steamship company 
was taking a journey across the water, and when the ship was 
in a dangerous channel he got into conversation with the pilot. 
Now the latter was an elderly man who had spent most of his 
life on the water. “I suppose you know all about the dan- 
gerous places in this channel,” inquired the chairman in rather 
a patronising manner. “No,” was the reply. “ You don’t!” 
gasped the chairman, ‘then why are you in charge of that 


wheel?” “Because I know where the bad places ain’t,” 
calmly answered the man. 


ee following story is told in regard to the well-known 


‘Then let me tell ye that it’s naething o’ the kind, young - 


Men will soon 
as elsewhere 


story re- 

garding a 
certain Maori 
“witch doctor” 
‘is told by Sir 
Joseph Ward. 
This ‘witch 
doctor ”’ was 
held in great 


136 


(No, 931, ApRit 30, 1919 


BUBBLE AND 
SQUEARK. 


“Lhe new office boy had been sent to the post 

by his chief with two important letters. 
“Did you catch the post with those letters?” 
asked the chief on his return. “Yes, sir; 
just managed it,” was the reply. “ But you 
made a funny mistake—you put the 23d. stamp 
on the London letter and 12d. on the one to 
Paris.” ‘‘ How annoying!” said his master. 
“What did you do?” “Oh,I made it all right, 
sir,” said the boy cheerfully, ‘I only noticed 
it just in time; but there was still a minute to 
spare, so I slipped into the post office and 


altered the addresses.” 
* 

A® English tourist while going through a 

remote part of Ireland was caught in a 
storm, and was obliged to take shelter in a 
cottage, where he saw several holes in the 
roof, which let in the torrential rain. “ Why 
don’t you mend those holes?” he inquired. 
“Wud you have me go out and mend them 
in this weather?’”’ asked the tenant of the 
cottage. ‘‘ No,” said the tourist, “but you 
could do it when it was fine.” ‘Shure, yer 
honour,” was the reply, “ there’s no need to do it then.” 

2 * 

A®2 old Lancashire miller who was noted for his keenness in 

financial matters was once in a boat trying to get across 
the stream which drove his mill. The stream was flooded, and 
he was taken past the point at which he wanted to land. A 
little further on, unfortunately, the boat got upset, and his wife, 
realising the danger he was in, ran frantically along the side of 
the stream crying for help, when, to her utter amazement, she 
was suddenly brought to a standstill by her husband shouting 
out, “If I’m drowned, Maggie, dunna forget that flour’s gone 
up two shillin’ a sack.” 

* * 


* * 


awe and reve- 
rence by the 
natives. He 
claimed that his 
magic enabled 
him to walk 
upon the water, 
and so one day 


his disciples 
followed him 
to the waters- 
edge in the 
expectation of 
seeing him 
perform this 
miracle. ‘‘ Do 


you all really 
believe that I 
can walk the 
sea?” he asked 
in solemn 
tones. ‘Yes, 
yes,” they 
reverently re- 
plied. ‘ Then,” 


Bassane 


MISS GLADYS ANCRUM 


said the witch, 
coolly walking 
away, | there is 
no need for me 
to do it.” 


Miss Gladys Ancrum, who is an operatic 

star of much promise, has recently scored 

some notable successes in ‘‘ Tannhduser” 

and “Boris Godounov,’’ which have been 

produced under the direction of Sir Thomas 
Beecham at Drury Lane 
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ONE OF THE GREATEST OF RUSSIAN DANCERS 
Who is Appearing at the Alhambra. 


Bassano, Old Bond Street 


MLLE. LYDIA KYASHT 


The announcement that Mile. Lydia Kyasht had joined the Russian Ballet, which opens its season at the Alhambra this month, 

added very considerably to the interest which has been aroused, for Mile. Kyasht is acknowledged to be at once one of the 

most talented and most beautiful of the great exponents who have come to us from the sorely-troubled land of the East. 
Mille. Kyasht is here seen in the costume which she wears in the ballet, ‘“‘Les Elicénes”’ 
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HIGHER LIFE ON THE HIGHER REACHES 


THE TEA TERRACE THE FAMOUS LUNCHEON COURT 


With the return of normal conditions, society is returning to its old haunts, and never will there have been such a season on the * 
river as the coming one if the present indications are fulfilled. With the revival of Henley Regatta, backed as it is by Royal 
interest and the promise of exceptionally fine sport, it is not surprising that our beautiful Thames has again come into its own, 
and that Phyllis Court, Henley, the headquarters of social life on the river, is faced with the very busiest season with which it 
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The Re-opening of Phyllis Court Club at Henley. 


THE CARD ROOM . THE CLUB ROOM 


has yet had to contend. Lucky will those be who succeed in getting in before the entrance fee, suspended during the war as 
in the case of most of the leading clubs, is again brought‘into force, which we learn will be very shortly. Weekly dances are to 
be a feature of the present year at Phyllis Court, which will be held in the large Regatta Marquee in the midst of the illuminated 
grounds. There will be Hard Court tennis play, finishing with a grand tournament in September. 
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“You look very pleased 
with yourself !” 


“Not with myself—with the | Kenilworth Cigarettes are abso- 


world—with life—with everything! 
It’s so splendid to be home again 
with you—in a comfortable chair 


—with a Kenilworth to smoke -—- 


the one Cigarette that never dis- 
appoints a man.” 

In size, shape, in weight, in 
flavour, and above all in quality, 


lutely unchanged. To-day, as 
always, they are the type of 
perfection in Virginia Cigarettes. 


Kenilyorth Cigarettes are made of mellow golden 
Virginia leaf yielding a fascinating aroma. They 
will compare favourably with any Virginia 
Cigarettes you can obtain—at any price. Yet 
Kenikvorths only cost 1/4 jor 20, 3/3 for 50, 
6/6 for 100. 


FOR THE FRONT-—We will post Kenilworth Cigarettes to Soldiers 
at the Front specially packed in airtight tins of 50, at 2/9 per 100, duty 


free. Postage 1/- jor 200 ta 300. 


1/4 up to 900. Minimum order 


200. Order through your Tobacconist or send remittance direct ta us. 
Postal Address :—16, Lord Nelson Street, Liverpool. 


Kenilworth Cigarettes 


COPE ‘BROS. -&5 CO; Erp. 
LivEeRPooL anD Lonpon. 
Manufacturers of High-class Cigarettes. 
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The Coming Season. 

HERE are many who regret 
that there will be no Courts 
this season, especially as 
there are upwards of twelve 

thousand débutantes waiting to make 
their bow to the King and Queen. 
Undoubtedly the office of Lord 
Chamberlain will be no sinecure next 
year when the Courts are revived. He may, 
however, consider that sufficient unto the 
day is the evil thereof, and be thankful for 
small mercies, inasmuch as this is a matter 
that may be safely shelved for the time 
being. The period between Ascot and 
Goodwood is likely to be unusually gay, 
for by then it is to be hoped that the 
political and industrial outlook will be more 
settled. It is much to be regretted that 
there will be no Cowes week; doubtless, 
however, the Scottish season will be pro- 
longed. The latter will mean extensive 
preparations in the matter of raiment, as 
for the past five years sporting attire has 
been relegated to the background. 
% * * 
The Wearing of the New Fashions. 
ndividuality in dress will again be seen, 
and it will be at the first night at the 
Opera that the graceful and dignified 
fashions so beloved of the Englishwoman 
will be en évidence. Women nowadays 
are sure enough of their own taste to be 
able to dictate what they will wear. It 
was to Harrods that I went for enlighten- 
ment on many points regarding this all- 
important subject. Strangely enough, it is 
the black dress lightened with gold and 
silver that is finding favour with the 
woman who has a reputation to maintain 
for being well dressed, The deep moyen-Aage 
corsage with its marvellously graceful lines 
is accepted. Achef d’ceuvre hada fourreau 
of black charmeuse with an over-dress of 
silver tissue and beads; it came well down 
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is this Panama 
and Jones have 
mauve ribbon 


Demure only in line 
hat, which Dickins 
trimmed with orchid- 
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By M. E. Brooke. 
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Olive 


Begonia-pink 
petals give an 
unusual effect to 
this navy pedal 
straw hat with 
contrasting 'dou- 
blure. Sketched 

at Dickins and Jones’s 


below the waist in front in the true 
moyen-age manner, while at the back the 
long lines fell from the décolletage to the 
hem of the skirt. 

* * 


Alliance of Gold and Black. 
hese artists in dress have faith which is 
sure to be justified in the alliance of 
gold and black. In a black dress there 
may be some distance below the waist line 
a broad insertion of gold lace, which forms 
the support for cleverly-introduced dra- 
peries. Now it must not be imagined that 
it is only in dresses for those who have 
quitted the débutante stage that these 
notable couturiéres excel, as they are 
particularly successful with frocks for those 
in their first season. These dresses are 
made of silk and tulle, and in nearly all 
instances are adorned with ostrich feathers 
in the form of rucheings or insertions. By 
the way, it must not be forgotten that the 
narrow train has come to stay for evening 
wear, and that the slit skirt is growing in 
favour. 


* 


* * 


Concerning Evening Capes. 
] ater on it will be the pleasant task of 
~ the historian to trace the influence 
that the Great War exercised in the domain 
of fashion, when doubtless he will refer to the 
vogue for capes. They have been inspired 
by the familiar Anzac models. At Harrods 
there is a host of possibilities to explore in 
this respect. They are of satin in glorious 
colours as well as of brocades, some with 
sleeves and some innocent of same; some 
are decorated with wonderful lancer-plume 
ruffles, while others are dependent on the 
colour schemes for their indefinable cachct. 
It is impossible in words to do justice to 
the linings; they are destined to be 
chosen to form a “helpful” background 
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cut wide round the shoulders and 
hips, tapering towards the ankles. 
* * * 
The Japanese Netsuke. 
Every accessory of the toilette has 
~ its mission to fulfil, and the 


skill with which each is treated in v 
these salons is remarkable. The 
authorities here are interested in 


bead bags, but they are more proud 
of the glorious brocade affairs with 
the Japanese Netsuke clasps. It is 
these that the leaders of fashion are 
welcoming. There is life in the 
quaint little Netsukes, so much so 
that it is safe to predict that when 
the bag proper has passed into 
oblivion the clasps will be cherished 
and be credited with “mascot” 
powers. 
* 

Fans of Lancer Feathers, 
Lovely indeed are the fans with mother- 

o’-pearl sticks enriched with lancer 
feathers; the latter are arranged with a 
cascade fall that is perfectly adorable. 
Formidable rivals to these are the “ lyre” 
fans, composed of three ostrich plumes 
softened with marabout. A novelty that 
has a certain allure is the small fan of 
tortoiseshell, relieved with bird of paradise 
breast plumage. 

* 

A Clever Conceit. 
Noe woman worthy of the name would 

think of wearing anything except 
brocade shoes for the evening. Bien 
entendu, Harrods have a unique selection, 
nevertheless, even here it is not always 
possible to find shoes whose colourings are 
as helpful to the costume as one could 
wish. Hence the vraie élégante from 
time to time selects footwear that matches 
a feature of the toilette—say, a sash, or the 
embroidery, or a contrasting drapery. Of 
course, these artists in footwear must ever 
arrange the buckle; by its position it can 
ruin or perfect the foot. 
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(Continued on 
sae 6. iv) 
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There is the spirit of the country in this 

pedal hat of an elusive primrose nuance 

enriched with ribbon. Sketched at 
Dickins and Jones’s. (See p. iv) 
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LADIES’ 
TRAVELLING CASE, 


Ladies’ 18in, finest Morocco 
Leather fitted Travelling 
Case, lined Silk, Containing 
full set of richly-gilt Sterling 
Silver’Toilet Bottles and Jars, 
and Solid Tortoise- 


shell Brushes, etc. £75 


I72.REGENT STW.] 158-162 OXFORD ST WI. 


2,QUEEN VICTORIA S? E.C4. 
LONDON. 


Catalogues 
post free. 
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Shady Hats for Summer Days. 
Byery woman worthy of the name knows 
the undeniable thrill of satisfaction 
a new and becoming hat gives, therefore 
those who desire to see the last word in 
the domain of millinery must at the very 
earliest opportunity visit the artistic salons 
of Dickins and Jones, Regent Street, W. 
Perfection of taste and beauty of outline 
reign triumphant there, with the result 
that spells satisfaction to all concerned. 
Nothing could be more delightful for 
sunny days than the hats portrayed on 
p. ii. Their weight is insignificant; as a 
matter of fact, they are ideal for morning 
wear in town and in the country at all 
times. In the centre of the page is a navy 
pedal straw hat decorated with begonia- 
pink petals, the dowblure picking up the 
colour of the trimming. Of it one can 
become the possessor for £5 19s. 6d. To 
the left is a shady panama hat decorated 
with ribbon for 89s., while the model on 


the right is carried out in lemon-coloured | 


pedal straw. 
* * * 

Feathers and Fruit. 
Feathers are in the limelight just now, 

so it is not surprising to find that 
this firm is making a feature of lovely lace 
and straw hats decorated with lancer, un- 
curled, and glycerined plumes. Paradise 
and osprey are employed for the adorn- 
ment of the chefs d’auvre, that will 
appear on Oaks Day and at Ascot. Then 
there are straw hats in which fruit and 
flowers are seen in alliance. A novelty 
are the foliage toques relieved with a 
neat little nosegay, reinforced with a 
graceful floating veil. 

* * * 
Accessories of the Toilette. 
At the beginning of each succes- \ 

sive season it is an education & \ 
as well as a pleasure to go to 
Woolland Bros., Knightsbridge, S.W., 
as there are ever to be seen the very 
newest ideas from Paris, not only in the 
toilettes themselves, but in the acces- 
sories which occupy Such a prominent 
position in the estimation of the well- 
dressed woman. There is a_ decided 
allure about the tunics and over-dresses, 
which, although representing the acme of 
smartness, are extremely moderate in 
price. There are overslips of black silk 
net with panels of brocaded gold tissue, 
the sides decorated with ribbon. Par- 
ticularly charming are the coats of double 
ninon in contrasting shades, slightly drawn 
in at the waist, and finished with a tinsel 
ornament bordered with handsome bullion 
fringe. Thirty-nine shillings and sixpence 
is the price of the silk-net scarves edged 
with coloured beads to tone. As gloves 
for evening wear are coming into fashion 
after a brief eclipse, a few words must be 
said about the wonderful value to be en- 
countered in these salons. White kid 
gloves, 16- purten length, are ite: 9d. 

* 

A Watérproof Coat and Osean 
] eviating a long distance from the ordi- 

nary run of such matters is the 
smart waterproof coat and overskirt for 
which Turnbull and Asser, 71-2, Jermyn 
Street, S.W., are responsible. As will be 
noticed from the sketch on this page, it is 
extremely workmanlike in appearance, and 
it can be carried when not in use in the 
satchel, which is slung over the shoulder. 
Among its many advantages is the extreme 
rapidity with which it can be put into use 


the moment it is required. By means of 
patent fasteners placed along the whole 
front of the overskirt, the latter can be 
snapped round the ordinary skirt in a flash, 
and with the addition of the coat the 
costume beneath is completely protected 
from the onslaughts of the weather. It is 
extremely light and well tailored, and in no 


PROOF COAT 
AND 
OVERSKIRT 


Which can be 
adjusted in a frac- 
tion of a minute. 

Sketched at 

Turnbull and 

Asser’s 


way hampers the movements of the wearer. 
The total weight, including the envelope, 
is less than three pounds, while the price 
complete is £5 5s. It will be recalled that 
this firm has a particularly enviable reputa- 
tion for their Quorn featherweight coats, 
which the inclemencies of the weather are 
powerless to injure. 
* * * 

The Art of Suiting the Foot. 
Fashions may come and fashions may 

go, but the shoe that suits the foot 
remains with us unto the end of all time. 
At H.C. Russell’s, Leicester Square, the 
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FASHION—continued. 


assistants are instructed in the art of 
showing the customers shoes that will suit 
their feet, viz., footwear which accen- 
tuates the good points and throws into 
the background those that are not so 
attractive. To some feet the short toe 
spells ‘“‘ruin,” while to others there is 
nothing more helpful. There are varia- 
tions on these two themes, and it is 
selecting just the correct shape that means 
so much. This firm has an infinite variety 
from which to choose. There is a wealth 
of choice in smart walking shoes. 
* * * 
Vogue and Value. 
To lavish overmuch praise on the value 
to be obtained at Gooch’s in the 
Brompton Road, S.W., is tantamount to 
painting the lily white. All the world 
knows that they stand unrivalled for vogue 
and value, with the added merit of being 
exclusive. All who are not familiar with 
the many advantages reaped by shopping 
at this establishment must write for the 
catalogue and make a careful study of the 
illustrations therein. Of special interest 
is an evening dress of black satin with lace 
apron, reinforced with an artistically- 
draped sash; long tulle sleeves com- 
plete the scheme, and the price is 
£12 12s. For the débutante there 
are simple little evening gowns of tulle 
posed on satin, decorated with silver 
paillettes and ribbons. 
* * * 
New Notes in Tailored Suits. 
“The quiet, simple coat and skirt of 
exclusive design and immaculate 
workmanship has always been a possession 
with which to conjure, and owns friends 
throughout the length and breadth of the 
land. Pre-eminently covetable are the 
costumes pictured in a little brochure 
sponsored by Marshall and Snelgrove, 
Vere Street and Oxford Street, W. It 
will be sent gratis and post free on 
application. Splendid value is represented 
in the navy and black corded suiting 
costumes; the coat is cut on distinct 
tailor-made lines, with breast and side 
pockets, while the skirt is innocent of all 
decoration. . For those who are seeking 
something rather more decorative 
there are other models. It is a 
well-known fact that all cos- 
tumes created by Marshall and 
Snelgrove wear indefinitely and 
keep their shape unto the end. 
* * 
British Lingerie. 
Women of fastidious taste 
who are on the look- 
out for the best of everything in 
the domain of lingerie must write 
to Debenham and Freebody for their 
booklet devoted to this subject. It will 
be a pleasant surprise to them to find 
that the prices are extremely moderate ; 
especially is this the case when the quality 
of the materials is taken into consideration. 
There are Japanese silk nightdresses with 
crépe-de-chine facings, trimmed with ribbon 
threaded through buttonholes, for 29s. 6d., 
while princess petticoats in heavy Georgette 
with pleated skirt and bodice of Italian 
filet lace, supported with straps of satin 
ribbon, are 5% guineas. Every woman 
will desire at least a couple of the cami- 
combs, the lower portions of which are of 
pleated Georgette and the upper of lace 
showing a Mechlin design threaded with 
ribbon to suggest the Empire movement, 
and the price of same is 35s. 9d. 
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| HARRODS COMPLETE £500 
| FLAT IN GREAT DEMAND! 
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i Swift and enthusiastic, but hardly unexpected, has come the demand from every part of the fe 
\ J ~ b] N 

q Kingdom for details of this most attractive Harrods innovation, and already many Harrods | 

XK £500 Flats ave “things in being.” Above is shown an illustvation of the Best Bedroom. wy 
4 = ; Bre sails ays Rae \ 
i Every essential ts included for the cosy furnishing of Hall, Dining Room, Lounge-Sitting Room, 4) 
Kitchen, Bathroom and Lavatory, Best Bedroom, Spare Bedroom, and Maid’s Bedroom. There is 6) 

also an adequate supply of Cutlery and Plate, China, Glass, Turnery, Ironmongery, and Linen. . 

4 

THE BEST BEDROOM OF HARRODS £500 6-ROOM FLAT i 

Oak Bedroom Suite, Jacobean Design, 4 ft. 6 in. Wire Spring £s. d. £ s. d. 

Finished Antique Colour oscnds Mattress : sf fe 450. Black Iron Curb sez 16 9 | 

6 ft. Wardrobe aes Se er Phy 0) 4 ft. 6 in. Hair and Wool Casement Curtains and OH 

3 ft. 6 in. Dressing Table ... 11 12 6 Overlay Mattress ... we 41D 6 Rods aes Ae se FEO LY) Wi 

i 3 ft. 6 in. Washstand See ees ont O, 4 ft.6 in. Feather Bolster... 1 5 O Art Carpet 12 ft. by 9 ft. ... 717 6 pall 

| Bedside Cupboard ... seeti4- O20 2 Pillows nee Sr cele sae O \ i 

Two Chairs (19/6each) ... 119 O Upholstered Wicker Chair... 117 9 ——— AK 

4 ft. 6 in. Oak Bedstead Double Set Toilet Ware 7715 O £95 4 6 fy | 

fitted Iron Sides, to match 8 8 O Toilet Pail 9 6 SSE t | 

} 


An attractive feature is the interchangeability of all the 
pieces; the Wardrobe is offered in 4 sizes, Dressing Table 
and Washstand in 2 sizes, Chest of Drawers in 4 sizes ; 
any piece may be purchased separately. : 
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A LUXURIOUS SETTEE 


This Settee, from the Lounge Sitting Room of the £500 flat, is 
excellently upholstered, has soft loose cushions to seat, and 
is covered in artistic Cretonne. 5 ft. 6 in. long, Price £22. 
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Orders over £10 Carriage Paid to any station in Great Britain. 


HARRODS 


EVERYTHING FOR THE HOME 
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MISS VALERIE SWINSTEAD 
Elder daughter of Mr. G. 


Swinstead, R.I., and 
of Hampstead, who 


Captain Cecil P. Haward, the Middle- 
sex Regiment, son of Mr. and Mrs. 


Of Social Interest. 


Chapel, Wellington 
Barracks. 
* * 


At Gibraltar. 
alt o-morrow (May 1) 
the marriage 
between Lieutenant 
Arthur Barnard Han- 
key, R.N.V.R., and 
Miss Cecilia Mosley 
takes place at Gib- 
raltar. 


Hillyard 
Mrs. Swinstead 
is engaged to 


P, J. Haward of Hendon 


* * 


Some Recent 
Engagements. 
@r: of the most in- 
teresting of the 
recent engagements is 
that of Miss Marion 
Beckett, the eldest 
daughter of the Hon. 
Gervase_ Beckett, 
M.P., her fiancé 
being Lieutenant H,. 
J. Egerton, R.N., a 
son ‘of the late Mr. 
Charles A. Egerton 


N interesting event of to-day (April 30) 
A is the marriage of Lady Blanche 
Cavendish, the second daughter 

of the Duke of Devonshire, to 
Captain Ivan Cobbold of the Scots Guards, 
which is taking place at the Guards’ 


pusy « I 
< = : 79 oa f 
Supid : 
2 
of Magdala House, Dundee. 
C. M. J. Willis, R.N., of H.M.S. Glory, 
to Miss Hilda Jenkin, the 
elder daughter of Major and Mrs. W. A. 
of Liskeard, Cornwall. 


is engaged 


Jenkin 


= owaine 
‘MISS MURIEL HORNER 


Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Horner 

of Putney, who is shortly marrying Captain 

H.R. Eycott-Martin, R.E., R.A.F., elder son 

of Mr. Eycott-Martin, late C.S. of British 

Bechuanaland, and Mrs. Eycott-Martin of 
Lindfield, Sussex 


bridegroom - elect 
Colonel 


Charles 


Weddings and 
Engagements. 


Lieutenant 


The 
is the elder son of 
Hope Willis, C.B., 
R.M.L.1., Command- 
ing Royal Marine 
Engineers. 


* * 


Among Others. | 
mong .other en- 
gagements are 
those between Cap- 
tain A. G, de Bunsen, 
Durham Light Infan- 
try, and Miss Cathe- 
rine Tennyson d’Eyn- 
court, youngest 
daughter of Mr. E. 
C. Tennyson d’Eyn- 
court of Bayons 
Manor, Lincoln, and 
9, Eaton Place; the 
Rev. J. P. Thomp- 
son, third son of the 


Rev. Dr. Thompson 
of South Tidworth 
Rectory, and Miss 


Phyllis M. Bayshaw, 
younger. daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. J. A. 
Bayshaw of Prince’s 


Swaine 


MISS NORA ELSIE BATHURST 


Only daughter of Mrs. K. M. Bathurst 
of 9, Matheson Road, West Kensing- 
ton, who is to be married to Captain 


of Mountfield Court 
and Lady Mabelle 
Egerton. The engagement is also an- 
nounced of the Hon. John S. Parker, 
East African Protectorate Force and 
R.A.F., the second son of the late Lord 
Parker of Waddington. He is to marry 
Miss Marjorie Urquhart, the second 


Gate, Peterborough ; 
Lieut.-Colonel Frank 
Mills, D.S.O., R.W.F., Red Hill, Beau- 
maris, Anglesey, and Miss Winifred 
Roberts, only surviving child of Mr. 
J. Rice Roberts, D.L., J.P., of Rhiwlas, 
Pentraeth, Anglesey; Major F, A. S. 
Morgan, D.S.O., R.G.A., and Miss 
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Bassano 


MRS. SWAIN 


Widow of Mr. Paul Swain, F.R.C.S., 

Plymouth, and only daughter of Mr. 

and Mrs. Henn Gennys of Whitley 

Hall, Crown Hill, South Devon, marry- 

ing Captain Godfrey Gervase Elwes, 
Army Remount Service 
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Elliott & Fry 
MRS. MICHAEL DUKE 


Née Miss Mary E. Chadwick, only child 
of Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Chadwick of 
Neville Street, S. Kensington, who was 


; 1 Ai ied t . Mi ke, M.A. 
e mga RS pole ac’ daughter of Sir James and Lady Urquhart Frances Willoughby. "(Gantab), Rib, Rall Kapell 38) 
| Just Before 
e 
Sessel Pearls Sessel Pear!s Going Out 


are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The 


says :— 


" Sphere” 


“A row of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
satisfy even the 
most fastidious 
taste.” 


Sessel Pearl kar- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mountings. 


From 


£222:0 


£4 


ye 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


are _ positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being — studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


The“ Buystander 


Says :— 


“In colour, 
weight, and 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
lo choose belween 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel C'asp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or tXuby 
centre, 


From 


ane auscO 


: 4:0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 


Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 8 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


complete an attractive toilet and 
add to daintiness the charm of 
perfect skin health by applying 
a little Pond’s—the original— 
Vanishing Cream. It will pre- 
serve the hands and complexion 
from the vagaries of an English 
Spring and make the skin soft, 
velvety and daintily charming. 


Applied with the finger tips night 
and morning and just before 
going out, it ‘' vanishes’’ by 


absorption, leaving no trace of 


grease or stickiness. Delicately 
perfurned with Jacqueminot 
Roses. Leading Actresses and 
Society Favourites recommend 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream, includ- 
ing Miss Neilson Terry, Miss 
Violet Vanbrugh, Miss Constance 
Collier and Madame Kirkby:Lunn. 


Of all Chemists and Stores, in Opal jars with aluminium screw lids, 1/3 and 2/6 
Pond’s Extract Co. (Dept. 106), 71, Southampton Row, London, W.C.1 
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More beautiful 
than ever 


SEFTON FABRICS will be 

the rage during this great 

Victory year. Their bold de- 

signs, their bewitching colours, 

their absolute novelty and 

originality, will lend charm to 

our dinner, dance, and theatre 

parties, and cheer us on all 

sorts of festive occasions. ; : 
They will be seen at shop- : 
ping parades, in the park, 

and in all places where fair 

women are wont to gather, 


No matter what you 
are prepared to pay 
for Dress Fabrics 
you can get nothing 
daintier, prettier, or : 
more stylish and dis- 
tinctive than these 
charming creations 
==sO) ieXqQuiSite in 
texture, so delicate 
in sheen, so charm- 
ing in colour, so 
original in design. _ 


y 


See esesseseseseseseseresesessseeaeee 


SHEREVOILE ... per yard 3/6 


SHERELENE ~~: 3% 2/6 
(For Ladies’ Underwear) 


SEFTON SILK ... a 8/11 


Full stocks of Sefton Fabrics are carried 
by most of the leading high-class Drapers 
in London and the Provinces. 


Before ordering your new Spring Dresses 

you should see the Sefton Patterns which 

any Draper will be pleased to send you. 

Then you can examine the range of 

beautiful designs and colours at your 
leisure in your own home. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continuvued. 


Persians had to remind his braves that it was only 
a game and not a battle; so I suppose it was 
quite on the cards that some of these lads carried 
a curly sword under their near-side leather and 
whipped it out without much excuse if anyone 
crossed them or rode them off in a way they did 
not particularly like. I’ve seen the Manipuris play 
on their little rats of ponies, and I believe they 
claim to be the real originators of the game; but 
I think the first international was, as I say, between 
these old knuts at Tashkend, and I expect it was a 
real old blood, hair, and toe-nails entertainment. 


* * * 


A already previously notified, I was bidden to 

a recent wedding in a more or less official 
capacity, a thing clean out of my line. It was the 
occasion of the nuptials of the real good sportsman 
who has been, agin his will, christened in these 
notes ‘‘ The Unconquerable.’’ There is no harm 
now in revealing his identity, because being now 
conquered by a very charming lady, the chasse after 
him by lovesick maidens will, I hope, cease. It is 
therefore the very fine horseman whose name is 
Sam Marsh to whom reference is made. He has 
married one of the most charming and quite the 
most beautiful lady of my acquaintance, Mrs. 
Mortimer, ‘‘ The Unconquerable’’ himself being 
what is called a goodly stripling—like Mazeppa 
was in his younger days. I need hardly say that 
they took away with them their adopted Uncle's 
best love and good wishes. 


* * * 


| Bete I had rather a hectic time at the 
worry—I mean, of course, the sandwich and 
fluid time after, being for some reason mistaken for 
what I once was, a feckless bachelor, by another 
guest of, I suppose I ought to admit, the opposite 
sex. I do not know why this should have hap- 
pened—merely, I expect, because she, misconstrued 
my customary affability into expressions of affection, 
and when the real ‘‘owner’’ wheeled into line 
began to talk about lawyers, her father, and 


MISS PHYLLIS DARE 


Miss Phyllis Dare is appearing in ‘‘ Kissing Time,” 

with which Messrs. Grossmith and Laurillard are 

opening their new venture, the Winter Garden 

Theatre, which was formerly the old Middlesex 
Music Hall 


damages. And all this time I have been fatuously 
believing that I had outlived the years of indis- 
cretion, which we have authority for understanding 
are between seventeen and a liberal half-hundred. 
I suppose it is yet another instance of quo semel 
imbuta testu, diu servabit odorem. However 
no one can help these little skids, can they ? : 


* * * 


iXCls0 apropos hunting, I did go and bea cinema 

actor, as advertised in a previous note—but 
as it is too amusing to skimp it in a short note 
I rather think of holding it over. Anyway, it’s 
soon going to be produced, so you can see all there 
is to be seen for yourselves. It was extraordinarily 
funny in parts ! 

* * * 


iI understand from a ‘‘high authority,’’ who 

shall be nameless because he is so modest, 
that one of the features of the Hurlingham season 
will be an increased number of polo-pony and 
horse shows. Formerly, so far as I remember, 
they only used to have the one, but it is now pro- 
posed to increase that by two. I think the idea is 
a very sound one in view of the fact that so many 
people are out io reconstruct their polo studs, and 
then, as they usually have a jumping competition, 
it all makes for a bit of diversion and amuses the 
onlookers—especially the girls ! 

* * * 


I have the pleasure to acknowledge receipt of— 

that’s the business way to do these things— 
the first number of the Tank Corps Journal, and 
if all the other numbers are going to be equally in- 
teresting it isa certain winner. The article which 
interests me most is the historical one about the 
origin of the ‘‘Tank’’ other than the wooden Horse 
of Troy. Leonardo da Vinci was apparently one of 
the earliest inventors in 1482, because he said he 
had patented a covered war chariot carrying guns. 
It is such an interesting article that I hope to dive 
into it further later on. For the moment I’ve got 
to shut up as there’s no more room. 


Soft Delicate and Soothing 
_as the Melodious Spinet of Old 


> 


Smoking 
Mixture 


A Perfect Blend ~ 
of Choice Tobaccos 
———-Qoz.Packets|il 

also in loz.& 40z.Pkts. 


The SuPER CIGARETTE. 
- Spinet 3 20214 


, 


ae ne 
R&IJIHILL LTD. 
‘LONDON. 


WHITE AND SOUND TEETH 


Are indispensable to personal attractions and 
to health and longevity by the proper mas- 
tication of food. 


ROWLANDS’ 
ODONTO 


Is of inestimable value in preserving and 
beautifying the teeth, strengthening the 
gums, and giving a pleasant fragrance to the 
breath ; it eradicates tartar from the teeth, 
prevents and arrests decay, and polishes and 


PRESERVES THE ENAMEL, 


to which it imparts a pearl-like whiteness. 


Mo 
Mss 
es 
Fi > 


2s, Od. per Box. Sold by Stores, Chemists, and Rowlands, 67, Hatton Garden, Lendon. 
Ask Stores and Chemists for ROWLANDS' ODONTO, of Hatton Garden, London. 
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To-day as in Pre-War Days 


the Premier Place in the pole Ball World is held 
ae y the 


“COLONEL” GOLF BALLS 


No increase in price. No sacrifice in quality. 
The Pre-War Standard of Durability, Flight, 
and Perfect Paint has been steadily main- 
tained. The past reputation of the ‘* Colonel” 

is the surest guarantee of the future. 


PLUS 
bach COLONEL 2/6 each 


THE GOLF BALL DE LUXE. 
Can be had in Small size, 31 dwts. and 29 dwts.; 
Standard size, 29 dwts. and 27 dwts. (floating). 
6d. each allowed for old ‘‘ Colonels’* when new ones 
to the same number are purchased. 
Sold everywhere. \ 
ST. MUNGO MANUFACTURING CO., LTD., § 
Glasgow. London: 37, Walbrook, E.C. 
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EVENING FROCKS 


THRESHER’S 


Ghe Cloud Frock 
DAINTY CREATION 


suted to many occa- 
sions. The Metallic Lace and 
Georgette Empire Underfrock 
appears under a cloud effect 
with Tulle Collarette finished 
with Metallic Tassels to match 
the lace. A simple and distinc- 
tive Evening or Dinner Frock, 
made in all colours from 


D1 2) 


Sent by return on receipt of London 
trade reference or cheque. 


5 Conduit Street, 
Regent Street, 
London, w. 1 


Hampton’s supremely restful 


EASY CHAIRS 


ew Sy 


H ampton’s  Holmstead ” Easy 
Chair, upholstered all hair and 
covered with Hampton's “ Dane- 


hurst”’ Cretonne. £9 17s. 6d. 


Hampton's “Danehurst” Cretonne, 


K1487, 50 ins. wide. 6s. 6d. per yd. 


‘““Holmstead,’’ £9 17s. 6d. 


Hampton's ‘ Petworth” deep-seated 
Easy Chair, upholstered all hair, 
loose down cushion. Covered with 
Hampton's “ Rothermere ” Cretonne. 


£13 10s. Od. 


Hampton's ‘‘ Rothermere” Cretonne, 


K2827, 31 ins. wide. 3s. 9d. per yd. 


‘* Petworth,’’ £13 10s. Od. 


For illustrations, in colour, of the latest productions and best values now obtainable in 
Home Furnishings of every description, see Hampton's 1919 Spring Book, tost free. 


AMPIONS 


Decorators - Furnishers 


Pall Mall East, London, S.W. 1; and at Buenos Aires. 


Hamptons pay carriage to any railway station in Great Britain. 
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Rainhard 
Dex ter 
is cager 
£0 pro ve 
to every 
civilia n, 
man and 
woman, 
what their officer- 
brother learned so 
well in four years 
Of war. . that 
there is none other 
to compare with the 
Dexter weather~coat 
for hard wear, per~ 


manence of proofing 
...and, withal, style / 


WALLACE Scott & Co. Lrp. 
CATHCART, GLASGOW 
Wholesale only 
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ROUND 


BY kind permission of the Duke and Duchess of Sutherland the annual 
meeting of the Invalid Children’s Aid Association will be held at 39, 


Portman Square, on Tuesday, May 13, at three p.m. The 
Hon. Sir Arthur Stanley, G.B.E., C.B., M.V.O., will 
preside, and the Rev. H. R. L. Sheppard, M.A., Lady 
Forbes-Robertson, Colonel F. Truby King, F. N. K. 
Menzies, Esq., and Captain Sydney H. Nathan, M.D., 
D.C.M., will be among the speakers. Tickets are 
necessary for admission, and they can be obtained from 
the Secretary, 69, Denison House, 296, Vauxhall Bridge 
Road, S.W.1. 


* * * 


1);; Charles Harriss has arrived in London from Santa 

Barbara, California, to call together all those who 
have sung with him in London since the year 1906. This 
means the revival of the great choirs which sang under 
his direction before his Majesty the late King Edward VII. 
at the Annual Empire Concerts at the Albert Hall, Queen’s 
Hall, etc. Dr. Harriss, as the pioneer of Empire music 
all over the British Dominions, hopes this year to conduct 
an open-air demonstration by 10,000 voices in one of the 
great parks of London. 

* * * 


‘*Slavo Ball’’ will be held in the ball-room of 

Prince's Hotel on Monday next, May 5, at ten p.m. 

to 2.30a.m. Tickets may be obtained from Miss Erica 
- Beale, ‘‘ Slavo Day ’’ Offices, 38, Conduit Street, W. 

* * * 

A grass-court tennis tournament has been arranged 

at Roehampton Club for July 7 to the 12th, and 

the croquet tournaments on June 23 and July 14 and 28. 

The programme for polo has not yet been drawn up on 

account of the uncertainty as to which regiments are 

returning home, and also that the grounds are still 


partially occupied by the R.A.F. Matches, however, will 
be arranged as the season approaches. 


* * * 
AS the Victoria Palace this week the programme 
4 includes: Florence Smithson, Kirby and Hudson, 
Malcolm Scott, J. W. Rickaby, Ray and Drury, the 
Westwoods, Dorma Morgan, etc. 


AND 


DAPHNE WoOoD 


This pretty child is the daughter of 

Mr. and Mrs. Harold Wood. Mrs. 

Wood is the youngest daughter of Sir 

John and Lady Sherburn. Sir John 

Sherburn is the eminent surgeon, and 
was knighted in 1902 
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ABOUT NOTES. 


WX most attractive programme is being presented at the Palladium this week, 
and includes: Wilkie Bard, Ernie Lotinga and Co., Bransby Williams, etc, 


THE PASSING SHOWS—continued. 


The Acting. 
It is all rather improbable, but very interesting, very 
amusing, and very well played. Few bits of acting more 
human, more tender, or more natural than Miss Clare 
Greet’s Mary have been seen of late. She slurs over 
none of the women’s ‘‘commonness,"’ and yet. there rises 
from amid all her fat, outspoken good nature a very 
homely, very lovable, very human mother-woman. A 
great» and very beautiful performance. Mr. Reginald 
Bach is excellent as her soldier son—a typical youth with 
a gleam of natural humour shining through all his troubles. 
Mr. Fisher White, too, is excellent as the colonel, and 
Miss Nellie Hobson, Mr. Ambrose Flower, and Mr. 
Douglas Vigors play excellently in smaller parts. The 


’ whole play is fresh and tender and humorous too—with 


that -humour which has more than the echo of a sob 
behind it—perhaps the most lovable humour of all. Time 
to Wake Up is quite good enough to fill a full evening 
bill. In spite of its rather weak construction, it is in- 
teresting enough and “' big ’’ enough to run insome West- 
end theatre on its own, especially if Miss Clare Greet 
were at liberty to play the mother-heroine. 
* * * 

Drury Lane. 
Sit Thomas Beecham’s revival of Bizet’s most melodious 

opera, The Fair Maid of Perth, was a most happy 
event. The opera has no very great pretensions, but the 
music is charming, and the opportunities it gives the 
singers are admirable. Miss Sylvia Nelis was not so well 
suited to the rdle of the Fair Maid as Mignon Nevada 
was, but she made a very youthful, very appealing 
heroine, and sang the music charmingly. Rarely has 
Mr. Webster Millar’s splendid voice been heard to better 
advantage than in the. réle of Hal o’ the Wind. The 
orchestra, under the direction of Sir Thomas, achieved a 
positive triumph, and the revival was received with “en- 
thusiasm by a huge audience. “ ARKAY,”’ 


UROD 


Dissolves 
Uric 
Acid 


( y oT) : 
London, W. 1. Full explanatory booklets sent post free on application. 


a 


Before taking Urodonal. 


Medical Opinion: 


Wherever uric acid may 
be located, it 
resist the powerful dis- 
x . solving and eliminating 
" rs = i Siti action of Urodonal. 

s Urodonal expeis uric 
acid from all its strong- 
holds ; from the muscular 
fibres of the digestive 
system ; from the sheaths 
of the arteries; from the 
pores of the skin; from 
the pulmonary 
and from the nerve cells. 
‘The beneficial effects of 
this purification of the sys- 

tem—which combines 

and epitomizes so 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all Chemists and Drug Stores, or direct, 
post tree, 4/is & 12/6, from the British and Colonial Agents, HKPPELLS, Pharmacists, 164, Piccadilly, 


cannot 


Craven 


MIXTURE 


is the synonym for comfort—a rare 


alveoli 


many therapeutic 
_ indications—are 
, thus evident. 
1) Dr. BETTOUX 
) Medical Faculty 

0) Montpelier. 


WET 


ISS Stas WE, 
Ge CMT TSS 


mixture that 
contentment.—It is universally en- 
joyed by all appreciative smokers. 


‘ Made by CARRERAS, Ltd.,55, Piccadilly, London, W.1. 


| Gi 


Sir J. M. Barrie, in 
““My Lady Nicotine,”’ 
says it is ‘‘ A Tobacco 
to live for."’ 


Everywhere and~ anywhere 
Craven Mixture holds the 
premier position with the 
suitors of ‘My Lady Nicotine.” 


brings peace and 


per 2 ozs. 


Established 1788. 
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DOLLON es : {Ever Erano 


TOURIST ee FA zi EET iain Suen ieee 


is constantly increasing in favour. For 


PRISMATIC BINOCULAR : , : S pleasure and business riding, in city and in 


country, the MULTI is unequalled as a means 
of quick and easy transit. The Rudge Multi 
_ gear fits any gradient. 


Illustrated Art Catalogue will be sent pot 
free from 


P< 2 Rudge-Whitworth Ltd. 
(Dept. 260), COVENTRY. 


London Depot: 


230 Tottenham Court Rd. 
(Oxford St. end), W.1 


PRICE IN SOLID LEATHER SLING CASE £1 1 5 1 1 = 0 


The House of Dollond has been a National Institution ( - — B SSRAE D 

during the reign of seven English Monarchs, and has S eS Bee Ss ros eee 
been privileged to help in the equipment of our Army = hE 5 H ycle lakers to 
and Navy for the successful prosecution of the Great War A= ie -vl, King George 
as it has done in all our wars of the past 168 years. = 


DOLLOND & CO. L9 ",cuisr aster se 
Works: LONDON & MAIDENHEAD. 


211, Oxford Street, W.1 
PRINCIPAL RETAIL (32 yudgate Hill, EC. 4 
ESTABLISHMENTS: | 9, Northumberland Avenue, Charing Cross. 


A Hearty Welcome 


1S always assured to 
anarticle ofoutstand- 
ing quality. That is 
why Meltonian and 


Lutetian Cream have 
become so popular. 


Au Officer writes : ‘‘I would not be witb- 
out Lutetian Cream. I used it in France, 
and it not only kept my feet dry by preserving 
the leather, but it also produced a beautiful 
shine when we had anything special doing.” 


Meltonian Cream 


for Brown _ © GouTH AFRICAN SETTLERS’ 
In Bottles, 1/- & 1/9. In Tubes, 1/3. 193 ~ INFORMATION COMMITTEE... 
Manufactured by | 54 SF MARY AXE,LONDON.E.C.3. - 


E. BROWN & SON, LTD., 7, Garrick Street, W.C. 2, ‘ * 3 
and at PARIS, 26, Rue Bergére. TELEPHONE. AVENUE NOB. 
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Travel by Air. 
HE arrangement of air routes throughout the 
United Kingdom, as issued by the Air 
Ministry last week, brings home to every 

one of us the fact that locomotion by air 

has already taken its place with travel by land and 
sea. The Air Ministry will have a difficult task in 
preserving the interests of the revenue authorities 
on the Channel. Four stations—in Kent, Suffolk, 
Lincolnshire, and Middlesex—have been allocated 
to planes which arrive from overseas, and we may 
take it that the customs officials will keep a very 
strict watch on these particular places. 


\> 
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From “ The New York Tribune" 
THE CALL OF THE WILD 


A 


How the authorities are 
going to prevent an outbreak of smuggling when planes become 
more general for private use, and when a bold smuggler could take a 


“FRIENDLY” 


From “ John Bull" 
BOUT 


The Welsh Wizard meets the Carmelite Kid 


From “The Philadelphia Ledger" 
‘““‘WHAT MAKES YOU SO DARN SLOW?” 
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POLITICS. 


million pounds’ worth of jewellery or lace over in 
the night to a pre-arranged private station, it is diffi- 
cult to imagine. Indeed, the difficulties are likely to 
become so great that it looks as if this new method 
of transit may eventually break down the trade 
barriers which exist between country and country, 
and effect the late Mr. Joseph Chamberlain’s dearest 
ambition of free trade for all. 

In connection with flying, it is to be hoped that 
the authorities will put a very firm foot down with 
regard to the dangerous competition of the Trans- 
atlantic Flight. Why should these brave and 


valuable young men risk their lives in an attempt in dangerous weather, 
when the authorities could insist that all should start level under the 
safest conditions obtainable ? 


From “ The Daily Graphic” 
CHORUS OF MERE MORTALS: WISH HE'D 
COME DOWN! 
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ETWEEN the extremes of luxury and high price 
and insufficiency and low price, there is a Motor 
Car designed and built as “the happy medium.” 

For week-end runs, an evening ride, or a lengthy tour, 

it is unrivalled in its class. 


It has an engine which promptly exceeds its rated power 
when needed in an emergency; a chassis which ensures com- 
fortable riding and is sturdy enough for all conditions ; a body 
well upholstered with high exterior finish ; a car equipped com- 
plete, ready for the road, including electric lighting set and 
self-starter. By its performance it has attained and will retain 
deserved popularity, and, moreover, it is modefate in first cost 
and economical in upkeep. 


Full particulars of both Models—10 h.p. and 14 h.p.— 
will be sent on request. 


HUMBER LIMITED 
HEAD OFFICE AND WORKS -_ - COVENTRY. 


Lonpon } Showrooms - 32, HorBorws Vrapuct, E.C.1. 
AND District) Repair Works, CANTERBURY Rp., KitBurn,N.W. 


SOUTHAMPTON AND District: 25/27, Lonpon Rp., SOUTHAMPTON. 


(¢ 


6¢ e 


ryella Khaki 


For Practical Value—Healthful, Durable, 
Non-irritant and Unshrinkable. 
Standard Weight, 13/6 Medium Weicht, 14/6 Heavy Weight, 16/6 


Wm. Hollins & Co., Ltd. 

(Trade only), 75a, Viyella 

House, Newgate Street, 
London, E.C, I. 


If you are unable to 

obtain, write to the 

Manufacturers for name 
of suitable Retailer. 
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